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But everywhere she went pepperami photographers lay in wait. 
Life became a never ending game of cat and mouse. And Diana 
was the cheese, r ... . .v . .. i 


We’re going to 
see my analyst 


What’s this? Oh no! The 
press are waiting outside, 
and I’m wearing trousers. 
Damn Itl 


In the wake of Andrew Motherwell’s revealing book and Diana’s exposure 
on TV, the reluctant Princess suddenly found herself in the media spotlight. 
Suffering from enormous personal stress she had turned to star gazing 
shrink Mystic Meg for help. s-agr- 


Where are we 
going mommy? 



More than anything she yearned for privacy 


I’ve had enough of this life on 
the run, constantly running 
and hiding from the press. 


At last I’ve managed to 
bum off the press and 
my police escort. 

. Alone at last! . 


I’ve made my mind up. I’m going 
to cancel all my public duties, 
and I’m going to do it today! 


Unknown to her pursuers, Diana was hiding a tragic secret. 
Under the terrific glare of the public spotlight the fragile 
Princess had begun to wilt. She was suffering from a rare skin 
condition known as celluloid, caused by over exposure of the legs 
to camera flash lights. 


The only cure was exercise, and so every day 
Diana headed to an exclusive Chelsea health 
club where she could work out in privacy, away 
from the prying eyes and lenses of the press. 


Diana called her 
press secretary 
from the gym. 


Cancel all my public 
engagements! 
Everything! I’m retiring 
from public life, starting 
from NOWI 


That’s it love... let’s see 
those eyes... perfect! 


Sky News Dl. Can you give 
us a little sexy grunt as you 
lift your arm love? 


Oh, and tell the picture 
editor at the News of the 
World I’ll be using the 
dumbbells by the pool In 
about thirty minutes. 
















































































































































, One doesn’t fency heving sex 

AAA AAA 


tonight, does one Charles? 


Can’t one see, one Is 
reading a book! Now be 
quiet and go to sleep. 


The sparkle had gone from the Royal relationship. Diana longed to be loved, 
but in bed Charles was moody and unresponsive. 



But for the sake of the children they 
tried to maintain normal family life. 


Phooarl Look at page 
threel Can I have 
Joanne Guest for my 
birthday? 


No William. You had a model last year. 
How about a rugby player instead? 



The young Prince was given England captain Will Carling f 
his birthday, and Carling set about teaching the future king 
play rugby. But the Prince was a reluctant pupil. 



UrgghI I’ve 
got hlml 


Ooyahl 


Man onl (Or whatever 
they say In rugby) 


But Di enjoyed Carling’s company, and she often joined in w ith his 
games. She was always a competitive girl, and now - starved of love - 
she enjoyed the physical contact that it gave her with men. 



Nothing dear. 
Nothing at all. Diana 
was just leaving. 


Oh yeah? Well listen. I've done a 
fair bit of slapping in my time, and 
I can tell when something's going 
on. So just you watch It, Dlanal 


Deep down inside she was 
lonely, and the sorrowful 
Princess relished the brief 
moments of attention she 
would get from sharing an 
after match bath with the 
other players. 


Whaheyt! Tits out, 
eh Will? 


Phooarll 


Is 


hot 


in 


here 


Is 


just 


me? 


or 


But one day Will’s second division TV presenter wife Julia caught the couple 
emerging from the changing rooms together. 


, k Anyone tor a gamt 

of hide the soap? 

1 ' ''m&m 


What’s going on here? 


But despite Will's denials, a special relationship 
was developing between the Princess and the 
dashing rugby hero. And as she left, Diana 
slipped her card into Carling’s pocket. 
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The Queen had decided enough was enough. Determined to 
end the gossip once and for all she headed straight for 
Kensington Palace for a showdown with the Waleses. 


Press speculation over the breakdown of the Royal marriage reached a crescendo 
and a special Royal summit was called behind closed doors at Buckingham Palace 


Gosh! Is that true? Will 
Carling? Lucky cow! 


It’s his own fault. I told the stupid 
bugger, marry a nice Greek girl. 
Or a German perhaps. But oh no, 
never listens to a word I say. 


One is going to 
sort this out once 
tw and for all! ^ 


Come on Eff, give her the 
benefit of the doubt. 


I'm sick of all this gossip 
tfs dragging our name 
into the mire! 


What Is our name? 


In an instant Diana’s dream 
of Queendom was over. 


Sorry dear, but you're getting 
divorced, and that’s final. I’ve 
had enough. 


Windsor, remember? 
You chose It. 


It’s not like In my day. Women used to 
respect their husbands...specially if 
they were the king, like mine was. 




Oh well, I guess 
that's that then. 


I want all my crown |eweis back by 
Friday. And from now on you’ll Just 
be plain Mrs Wales. 


A £15 million divorce settlement 
was precious little consolation 
for a girl whose only dream in 
life was to be the Queen, a 
dream which cruelly died on 
Friday, July 12th 1996, when 
the Royal divorce became 
final. Diana was devastated, 
her life lay in ruins. 

Meanwhile Charles was in I 
high spirits... 


Charles' affair with Camelia had been a well kept secret. Only Diana, the 
Queen, the press, the public, the Archbishop of Canterbury, and enn... 
a few trusted friends had known of their secret love. But now at last they 


Ha ha!! At last I can 
be your Tampon!! 


Great news Camelia darling 
I’ve got my pink ticket!! I’ll 
meet you under our tree In 
half an hour! 


Oh dear Big Ears. I don’t know if I 
can fit those ‘wings’ of yours in! 
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Charles celebrated the divorce with a holiday. As in the past, when Charles flew off on 
holiday he always travelled alone. Like his trip to Scotland a few years previously. 


Smoking or non smoking, 
your Royal Highness? 


I want a seat in the cockpit. I feel 
lucky. I'm going to fly todayl 



Travelling with their loyal nanny Tiggy ‘Legs’ Burke 
was a routine that the children had got used to. 


Nenny. Why do ones 
always travel without 
ones father? 


It's because you're a hair to 
the throne, William. You can't 
travel with daddy In case he 
has an accident. 





Meanwhile Charles had a bumpy 
landing at a Scottish airport... 


Bloody helll If that pilot survives I 
want him sacked! He should never 
have let me take the controls 


How Irresponsible can 
you get? Me the hair to 
throne as well. 



At times Charles had 
lead a charmed life. 
During the eighties he 
narrowly escaped death 
in a sledging accident at 
the swish holiday resort 
of Cloisters. A close 
friend was killed in the 
accident. 



After the divorce Diana took a much 
needed holiday, but her life seemed 
empty and without purpose. 





Now living alone in a tiny Palace, even 
her closest friends began to dessert her, 


Hello Will. 
How’s things? 


Oh, not too bad. Wife’s left me, and my career’s on the 
blink. 1 just came round to say goodbye really. It was fun 
knowing you when you were a Princess... but erm... Mrs 
Wales doesn’t really sound the same does it? 



Diana had never felt so alone. Not even in the past 
when she’d felt really alone on previous occasions. 
Alone and unloved, she cried herself to sleep. 



The next morning she decided to throw herself into 
her charity work... 


It's black. Is It 
supposed to be 
that colour? 



And what's your name? 


Hello. And what's 
your name? 


Hello. And what's 
your name? 


Hello. And what's 
your name? 


Harry, remember? 
I'm your son. 


Hello. And what's 
your name? 

































































































| Without thinking Pi stepped forward to help. 


One day Di was visiting a hospital when suddenly. 


She's stopped breathing. Get 
me 20cc’s of adrenalin and 
some scissors. I’m going to 
have to open her up. 


Quick. She’s having 
a heart attack! Get 
her some oxygen. 


Hello. And what’s 
your name? 


Is there a doctor 
In the house? 


As Di sprang into action a passing television crew caught 
the life and death drama as it unfolded live on camera. 


The operation was watched live on television by millions of poor 
people all across the world. They had nothing but admiration for 
the brave Princess who had stepped in to save the young girl’s life. 


Scalpel! 


Forceps! 


She's amazing! So 
kind... So caring! 


Swatch! 


Goodness gracious met 


Mascara! 


Yes, 1 think she does 
a wonderful job. 


The patient had only seconds to live as she was wheeled into the 
operating theatre. Di knew that the poor girl had no medical 
insurance, but she carried on regardless. Under the glare of the 
television lighting she bravely carried out a difficult heart bypass 
operation. One slip and the young girl would have died. 


The fickle British public may have cast her aside, but as far as the 
poor, the underprivileged and the needy people of the world were 
concerned, Diana was still very much their Princess of Hearts. 


— 


Okay, change the dressing 
once a day, and don't let her 
eat any solids for eight hours. 


There was nothing we could do. If It wasn’t for Princess Diana 
you would have died. You owe your life to this woman. 


How can I possibly 
thank you Diana? 


She'll feel a bit groggy when she 
wakes up, but she should be back 
on her feet In a day or two. 


Oh, there's no need. I was 
just doing what anyone 
would have done. 


Yes Miss Diana 


Cruel fate and cruel people may have robbed you of the 
crown, Diana. But to me, and to poor, III people everywhere, 
you will always be a Queen. The Queen of our Hearts! 


The operation had been a complete success, and Diana 
briefed the hospital staff before the she left. She returned 
to visit the patient and her doctor the following day. 
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Olympic shames 


□ The 1996 Olympic Games in Atlanta were a disaster 
in terms of organisation. Transport arrangements were in 
turmoil, and we even heard of bus drivers getting lost on 
route to events. Surely 


this strengthens the case 
for Manchester staging a 
future Olympic Games. 
After all, the city already 
has a transport infrastruc¬ 
ture fully geared to coping 
with large influxes of sup¬ 
porters visiting from far 
away. 

James McHenry 
Bristol 


□ What a con these 
Scotch Eggs arc. I ate six¬ 
teen the other day and 
didn’t feel slightly drunk. I 
doubt whether there’s any 
whisky in these things at 
all. 

U. Dockrat 

Marsworth 


□ If my husband Gary 
Stewart is reading this 
issue of Viz in bed, as he 
usually docs, will he please 
not giggle or laugh every 
few minutes as I’m trying 
to get to sleep. If he keeps 
me awake again I’ll stick it 
in a shredder. And I don’t 
mean the comic. 

Garry's loving wife Sheila, 
Ughtwater, Surrey 


□ Hooray for British 
supermarkets. Despite 
being forced by the 
Brussels bureaucrats to 
sell milk by the half litre 
instead of the pint, they 
have bravely refused to 
bring the price down 
accordingly. So when wc 
buy a fanglcd new “half 
lilre” of Euro milk, we still 
pay the same price as a 
good old British pinta. So 
what if we end up with 
slightly less milk? It’s one 
in the eye for Brussels! 

Colonel Blink 
Dundee 


□ Surely if the budget for 
‘Stars In Their Eyes’ was 
marginally increased they 
could hire the original 
artists to perform their 
hits badly, instead of get¬ 
ting a bunch of misguided 
amateur impressionists to 
do it for them. 

Timothy Hamilton- 
Miller-Smith 
London SW18 




Letterbocks 
P.O. Box 1PT 
Newcastle upon Tyne 
NE99 1PT 



Q Many actors enjoy a 
comeback in later life after 
their popularity has 
appeared to wane. Bette 
Davis in ‘Whatever 
Happened To Baby Jane?’ 
for example.. Or Henry 
Fonda and Katherine 
Hepburn in ‘On Golden 
Pond’. How nice to sec our 
own Dame Thora Hird 
follow in the footsteps of 
those Hollywood greats by 
winning a new, young 
audience with her recent 
appearance in the 
Churchill’s stair lift adver¬ 
tisement. 

K. Cat 
Dundee 



That's us 


fold 


Please take this letter seri¬ 
ously. I have banned my 
son from buying your mag¬ 
azine. I find Viz insulting 
very rude to our royal fam¬ 
ily and famous people. If 
you must print dirty offen¬ 
sive and rude remarks and 
filthy pages of such dirt, I 
rather you all went on a 
Desert Island to print your 
magazine, and then it can 
all be sent down to the 
bottom of the sea. I have 
never in my 49 years seen 
such a filthy offensive dirty 


Britain's foremost forum for 
forthright four-letter debate 


magazine. Thke it to a far 
off land. There has been 
child murders and even 
perverts in this country, 
and your magazine is 
telling people to carry on, 
dispite the murders. My 
son is 24 years old and he 
don’t agree with me. I told 
him that no filthy dirty 
magazine should be pub¬ 
lished, and be so offensive 
to our royal family and 
famous people. I have 
always looked at books 
and magazines for my sons 
but never in this world of 
ours would I buy a dirty 
filthy magazine as your 
disgusting Viz. And I hope 
the House of Commons, 
the Prime Minister and 
the House of Lords will 
agree with me. 

A mum of 2 sons 
Name & address withheld 


The Price 


is Shite 


□ £1.50 for Viz!? Fuck 
off!!! I can get eight cans 
of Ace for £1.49. Which 
would you choose? 

Chris 

Edinburgh 

P.S. My wife winnie lettuce 
in. Hibs for the cup. 
Rangers scumbags. 


□ How do the sceptics 
who say there’s no evi¬ 
dence of the “paranormal” 
explain these people who 
frequently • “appear” 
before magistrates? If wc 
can’t trust a magistrate, 
who can we believe? 

John Simpson 
Weymouth 


□ Here’s another late 
entry for your Viz look-a¬ 
like’s competition. Mr 
Logic and Cockney 
Wanker standing side by 
side, as seen in our local 
newspaper. 

Mr & Mrs Oosuityousir 
Sittingbourne 



□ When Cliff Richard’s 
dad told him to be a bach¬ 
elor boy, he didn’t neces¬ 
sarily mean he had to stay 
in all the time and read 
The Bible. He could con¬ 
ceivably have wanted him 
to go out on the piss every 
night and shag loads of 
women. 

Rowland Lee 
Nottingham 


Q Enclosed is a picture of 
my balls. Please print it as 
it would give me great 
pleasure for Ihem to 
appear on the Letterbocks 
page. 

Nicholas England 
Peckham, SE15 



Q At Eurostar’s Waterloo 
station I spotted a sign 
saying ‘No Trolley’s 
Beyond This Point’. Whal 
a splendid marketing idea. 
I’m sure the sight of girls 
bending down to pick up 
Iheir luggage with their 
fadges on show will 
encourage more people to 
use the service. 

Surely this little piece of 
puerile innuendo is worth 
a fiver? 

C. T. 

London 




























I’m in (he nick and I don’t 
get many letters at all and 
I’m starting to get proper¬ 
ly depressed. I’d like it if 
Viz could find me a pen 
pal. A woman aged 17 to 
25 would be perfect. I’m a 
member of the 
Southampton Bad Boyz 
and my hobbies include 
rydin' it 100% 4 real. Yes 
yes trus me. 

Ray Sheen 

H.M. Remand Centre, 
Reading 

* Ray is also a keen artist 
and enclosed a picture of 
himself wearing a large hat, 
expensive \Nike’ training 
shoes , and smoking drugs. 
You can all write to him at 
wing A1-20, H.M.Y.O.I ., 
For bury Road, Reading , 
Berks. RG1 3HY, quoting 
his name and number 
TJ0813. 

Kraut y s 
beef beef 

□ Apparently the krauts 
think the beef ban should 
be extended for several 
years until BSE has been 
eradicated. Who are wc to 
argue? They are after all 
the past masters of eradi¬ 
cating anything genetically 
inherited which they don’t 
particularly like the look 
of. 

Bill 

STD area code 0494 


Big Wank 

□ Speaking of Germany, 1 
spent £80 on a ferry ticket, 
£200 on petrol and £13 on 
a cable car ride to buy this 
post card. What an 
achievement, eh? 

(Wanking that far, not 
buying the post card). 

Leon Manson 
Canterbury 


Big fucker 

□ I'm a student and con¬ 
sequently waste my time 
(and the tax payer’s 
money) farting around in 
Europe all summer. It was 
there on the continent that 
I spotted this rude bus 
(right). Do I win £10? 

Alexandra Old 
Leeds 

I spotted this bus in 
Ireland. A diving special 
perhaps? 

Phil Logie 
North Shields 



* Typical . You wait 80 issues 
for a rude bus, then two 
come at once. 


Cock tale 

bar lifted 

□ I just thought I’d let 
your readers know, its no 
longer necessary to “keep 
the lid” on my girlfriend’s 
antics in Spain with 
Sheldon the barman. I am 
now fully aware of what 
went on. Doubtless your 
readers are all aware that 
he had the biggest cock 
she’d ever seen, was the 
best shag she’d ever had, 
and that they did it four 
times in one night. Cos 
every fucker else is! The 
cock slapping tart. 

Mr A. Moffat 
Falkirk 




□ I spotted Jimmy Hill in 
‘Ritzys’ night club (Fat 
Slags, issue 79). Do I win 
anything? 

J. P. O'Rourke 
Accrington, Lancs. 



* Yes. You win a Jaguar car 
plus a weekend in Florida 
dolphin fishing with Jimmy 
Hill and his lovely wife, Mrs 
Hill. 


□ I am writing to prove 
what a pedantic, smug lit¬ 
tle twat I am. In Nobby’s 
Piles (issue 79) Mrs Piles 
purports to be reading 
Tolstoy’s ‘War And Peace’ 
while her husband’s bum 
grapes fry in the midday 
sun. However the final 
phrase in the book which 
she reads, “The most pow¬ 
erful weapon of ignorance 
- the diffusion of printed 
material”, is definitely 
NOT the end of‘War And 
Peace’, which ends on a 
complex note of personal 
consciousness. Mrs Piles 
then starts the book again, 
but in a second crass blun¬ 
der on your part she reads 
out the opening line from 
‘Anna Karenina’, a novel 
written by Tolstoy between 
1874-76 (six years after he 
had completed ‘War And 
Peace’). As the majority of 
your readers will no doubt 
be aware, the opening of 
‘War And Peace’ is in fact 
a conversation in July 1805 
between Anna Pavlova 
Schever and Prince Vasili 
about Napoleon’s annexa¬ 
tion of two Italian territo¬ 
ries (Genoa and Lucca). 

Simon Taylor 
Bugbrooke, Northants. 


□ My colleague Geoff 
Hawkins (issue 79) denies 
wanking over pictures of 
trolley buses. He is in fact 
right. It was a copy of 
‘Buses Extra’ we caught 
him with in the cubicles. 
On the few remaining 
pages that were not stuck 
together there were pic¬ 
tures of ordinary buses, 
not trolley buses. My mis¬ 
take Geoff. 

Bergie 
New Haw, Surrey 

Convenience foods are a 
ridiculous idea. Who 
could possibly be so busy 
Jthat they have to eat whilst 
sitting on the lavatory 

R.R. 

Nottingham 


□ Regarding your compe¬ 
tition to find the 
Manchester United fan 
who lives nearest to Old 
Trafford. I live in York, 
which is only 50 miles from 
Manchester. Unfort¬ 
unately I don’t support 
Man United. 1 support 
York City who shagged 
United 3-0 in the Coca 
Cola Cup last year. 

Garry Morris 
York 

□ Lve been supporting 
Man United for a couple 
of years now and I am sick 
and tired of people taking 
the piss out of us. In the 
past ten years I’ve sup¬ 
ported Blackburn, Leeds, 
Arsenal and Liverpool, 
and I never had any slick 
when I supported them. 

• Billy Bandwagon 
London 

Q Regarding your Man 
United supporters compe¬ 
tition. I support Man 
United, and I live right 
next to Wembley Stadium, 
which is rather handy for 
watching them. We don’t 
see much of Newcastle 
down here though. Never 
mind. Do I win the can of 
Boddics? 

I.M.S 

Wembley, Middlese 
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□ I am a die hard Man 
United fan and 1 live in the 
Borough of Greater 
Manchester. So called 
United fans like Gary 
Worthing of Fishguard 
(issue 79) should fuck off 
and support their local 
team instead of following 
the ‘in crowd’. 

Andy Cragg 
Rochdale, Lancs. 

* Believe it or not, Andy, 
Rochdale have a team of 
their own. They're called 
* Rochdale\ they play in 
Division Three, and you 11 
find their ground in Sandy 
iMne, Rochdale. 

□ Who gives a toss who 
lives nearest to Old 
Trafford. 1 went there in 
the 60s, 70s and 80s, 
before these lot jumped 
the bandwagon. 1 remem¬ 
ber when they played for 
fun and wore real shirts 
not this ridiculous fashion 
parade that we see nowa¬ 
days. Who wants to stand 
on the terraces dressed 
like a bunch of humbugs. 
Keep your can of Boddies. 

I prefer Gladiator Bitter, 
real ale brewed up there 
on Tyneside. 

Steve Hill 
Leigh, Greater Manchester 

□ Still on the subject of 
Manchester (yo, large it 
up, born in the North, 061 
state of the nation, etc.) I 
live three miles from Old 
Trafford, but don’t support 
Man United. Funnily 
enough Jason Orange lives 
just across the road from 
me, and I don’t like Take 
That cither. Perhaps some 
clever reader could 

• explain this in terms of 
inverse ratio elasticity pro¬ 
portions, or something. 

Jim Loughran 
Manchester M15 

□ I live one mile from Old 
Trafford and support 
United along with most of 
the other 2.5 million 
people in Greater 
Manchester. If we attract 
support from all over the 
place its because we’re the 
greatest team on Earth. 
Why not offer a bottle of 
Brown to any Newcastle 
fan who was supporting 
them six years ago? If you 
were proper fans you 
wouldn’t cry every time 
you lose, you pathetic 
Geordie cunts. 

John Dunne 
Chorlton, Manchester 

* Well done John. You win. 
The can of Boddingtons will 
be on its way to you (as soon 
as we've finished pissing in 
it.) 


Naval 

pedant 

Q On your competition 
page (Viz 79) you accused 
me of selling the 
‘Belgrano’ to the Argies, 
then sinking it. I might 
have sunk the twat, but I 
never sold it to the Argies. 
As your readers is doubt¬ 
less aware, the ‘Belgrano’ 
was formerly the ‘USS 
Phoenix’, a United States 
Navy ‘Brooklyn’ class 
cruiser, and NOT a battle¬ 
ship. It was sold to the 
Argentine by the ham 
shanks in 1951. “Clapped 
out” it may have been, but 
it was still armed with 23 
fucking great guns, all big¬ 
ger than anything carried 
by the British Task Force. 
So stick that in your pipe 
and smoke it. 

Lady Thatcher 
London 

* Thanks also to Mike Owen 
and Andrew Siviter who 
wrote making the same 
point. 

Channel 
hopping mad 

□ i write to complain 
about your ‘Weekend in 
Caister’ competition (issue 
79), or more specifically 
your attitude to fans of 
‘Cult’ television. I am a 
fan of these programmes 
and am neither a nerd or 
an anorak. 

In fact 1 went out three 
times last month, and one 
day I even spoke to a girl 
at the bus stop. Although 
all she said was “Fuck off”. 
I would write more but 
BBC2 is showing an old 
episode of ‘The Tomorrow 
People’ this afternoon and 
that Chinese bird makes 
me shoot my load. 

Tony ‘Kllngon’ Oborne 

Greenhithe, Kent 

Blue beret 
grumble 

Q Cocky pedantic wanker 
Mark Bradley (issue 79) 
says the only blue berets 
worn in the British armed 
services are the dark blue 
worn by the Navy and the 
light blue of the RAF regi¬ 
ment. Bollocks. What 
about the really light blue 
ones worn by the Army 
Air Corps? 

Slg. Richie Horan 
The Army 


□ For the benefit of the 
previous correspondent, 
and Mr Bradley (issue 79), 
the Army Air Corps berets 
are not “really light blue”. 
They are SKY blue. 

Kevin Showaddywaddy 
Enfield 


Q I don’t wish to appear a ' 
cunt, but it is not just the 
RAF Regiment that wear 
a blue beret, it is the entire 
RAF'. And the Army Air 
Corps wears neither a 
“really light blue” or a 
“sky blue” beret. The ■ 
berets in question are 
powder blue. 

J.P. 

Op Resolute, BFPO 553 


□ No they aren’t. They’re 
LIGHT blue. I should 
know. I spent fifteen years 
in the Army Air Corps. 

Simon Hammerschmidt 
Southfields 

□ Never mind light blue. 

DARK blue berets are 
worn not only by the RAF 
nut also by the Royals 
Corps of Signals, Royal 
Engineers, Royal 

Electrical and Mechanical 
Engineers, Trainee Royal 
Marines and Royal 
Logistical Corps. 

J Troop 
British Army 

P.S. Do we all win £5? 
There’s ten of us. 

* No, cos there was a bomb 
scare near our offices 
recently and the Royal 
Logistics Corps arrived 
from Catterick wearing 
GREEN hats. (Incidentally 
it wasn't a bomb, it was a 
box of strawberries.) 

□ There are not six para¬ 
chute regiments as stated 
by Mark Bradley in issue 
79. There are seven, 
including ‘7 Para’, Royal 
Horse Artillery. (And I’m 
looking for female pen 
friends by the way. 
Cheers). 

William Hunter 
Stables, Thorny Island, 47 
Regiment RA, 
Baker Barracks, Emsworth, 
Hants. P010 8DH 


□ Ah yes, but the I5lh 
Battalion was amalgamat¬ 
ed a few years ago and 
became 15 Company of 
the 4th Battalion. So that 
means there ARE six after 
all. 

Philip Lovegrove 
Edinburgh 







"Shiny kettle, nice 
and hot, what back 
issues have we 
got?”(left) 


"Lovely 
lady in a 
bra, 
the 
back 


issues 


remaining 

are... 


39 40 53 57 59 60 


61 62 63 64 65 66 67 


70 72 73 76 77 78 


Phooar!! Aladdin, 
played by our 
principle bra and 
pants -omime girl, 
is a babe who’d give 
any fella wood! She’s 
warming up the kettle to 
make a ‘46 Double D’ cup 
of tea! I’ll have two tumps 
please! Those big one’s at 
the front! Phewf!! With 
parts like that this young 
actress would give any 
Jack a bean stalk, and turn 
fellas heads., again... Dick 
Whittington... Or something 
like that. Oh yes she would! 
Anyway, if you want to buy 
any back issues circle the 
numbers above, then fill in 
the form and send it off, 
together with your money. 


Overseas orders please pay In sterling with a 
cheque drawn on a UK bank. And overseas cus¬ 
tomers please add 20% of whatever total you’ve 
arrived at so far. So, for example, if its a tenner you 
simply add 50p. No, wait a minute. That’s not right... 


Tick, delete, speak dearly after the tone etc. 

□ I enclose a cheque/postal order payable lo John Biown Publishing 
Ltd. or; 


□ I'm with the bank of Never Never Land. Please debit my plastic. 
Card No. 


Expiry Date (the card, no) you)_Card Type 

Your name and address_ 


Posl Code _ 

Posi this order lorm to Viz Orders. Customer Interlace. Bradley Pavilions. 
Bradley Sloke North. Bristol. BS12 OBQ. For telephone credit card orders and 
enquiries call (01454 202515). (Make a note of Ihe number belore you cut out 
the form). Please allow up lo 28 days for delivery. urn on 
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Q Bollocks. 15 Para was 
not amalgamated into 4 
Para. When 4 & 15 were 
amalgamated, they took 
the ‘4’ from 4 Para, and 
the ‘Para’ from 15 Para to 
come up with an all new 
battalion called ‘4 Para’. 

Mark Roberts 
Uss, Hants. 


Happy 


floppy 


* Thanks to the many others 
who wrote in to correct Mr 
Bradley, including Mr 
Bradley who wrote in to cor¬ 
rect himself If any other 
squaddies are in doubt 
about what colour their hats 
are, or what number Bara 
they are , perhaps they could 
ask their commanding offi¬ 
cer and keep us out of it. 
Thanks. 


□ Hang on a minute. I 
hadn’t finished. I also 
refer to a letter from Mr 
P.G. Jones (issue 79) 
regarding the legal impli¬ 
cations of advice given by 
Gerry Marsden in his six¬ 
ties hit ‘Walk On’. He 
refers to the case, of 
“Hedley Byrne versus 
Heller”. Mr Jones has 
clearly been watching too 
much LA Law, as in 
English law we never use 
the term ‘versus’. 1 should 
know, as I’m a law student, 
as well as a TA 
Paratrooper. (Not bad, 
considering I’m as thick as 
fuck and as soft as shit.) 

Mark Roberts 
Uss, Hants. 


□ I was extremely happy 
to read in issue 78 of your 
sadistic magazine that two 
people (Messrs. W. E. 
Walker and Yarm man) 
were attempting to be seri¬ 
ous with you. I cannot 
understand why any 
Christian readers actually 
read or purchase such dia¬ 
tribe that you “produce”. 
How about a picture of 
you all having a good burn 
in Hell? I enclose some 
comics (which are better 
drawn than yours). 
Perhaps wc could have a 
competition. Viz versus 
Church artists! But I don’t 
want to give you too many 
ideas. So I’ll stop. 

Mr Ernie Ball 
Ponty Pool, Gwent 



For God so loved world, 
that ho gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth 
In him should not perish, but 
have evorlaatlng life. 

JOHN J IS 


* Thanks Ernie. By putting 
your message in a cartoon 
form - a simple language 
that our misguided readers 
will understand - Pm sure 
you've got the Christian 
message across. 


Famous Sports Commentators 

Wanking on their Girlfriend’s Tits 

No.64 Kenneth Wolstenhome 


THERE'S SOME JIZZ ON THE TITS..7) 

" SHE THINKS P 
ITS ALL OVER..J 

I 



IT IS NOW! 



a 



□ Fuck me. I’m from 
Gwent as well. Anyway, 
these southerners who 
right to your mag saying 
that northern birds are 
ugly don’t know what 
they’re on about. I’m 
Welsh, and therefore neu¬ 
tral, and I recently spent a 
weekend in Newcastle. 
All the clubs were stuffed 
with class fanny, especially 
that one on a big boat by 
the bridge. If you want 
ugly women, come to 
Wales, mate. It’s full of sea 
monsters. 

R.S. 

Machen, Gwent 


□ i have been following 
the highly intellectual 
North versus South debate 
on these pages in recent 
issues. There is a similar 
debate in the United 
States. I live in New York 
which is in the north, and 


JESl/S IS YOUR ONLY HOPE . .. 
HE'S THE ONLY WAY TO HEAVEN. 

COL * V 


BUT...THERE MUST 
BE SOME OTHER 
WAY* 



Nope! Jesus said ... I am the 
way, the Iruth, and tha life; no 
man cometh unto the Father, 
but by me. 


JOHN 14 6 
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we hate southerners more 
than wc hate foreign 
tourists (and wc really 
hate foreign tourists). I 
visited England recently 
and in my opinion men 
from the north are better 
looking than men from the 
south, which is also the 
case in the States. And I 
should know, because I’m 
a gorgeous, sexy American 
bird like what you get on 
Baywatch and Charlie’s 
Angels. 

Rys Miller 
Brooklyn, New York 


P.S. Your beer is better 
than ours, but why do you 
cat curry so much? 


Q “The least said the 
soonest mended” or so my 
grandfather used to say. 
When my television broke 
down the other day I 
decided to follow this 
advice by ringing the TV 
repair company and saying 
nothing. Two months later 
my television set remains 
broken and I have heard 
nothing from the repair 
company. If nothing else 
this proves that my grand¬ 
father talked bollocks. 


H. Rug 
Battersea 


oooooooooooo 


Cunt Quickies 


I offered Robbie 
Cottrane a copy of a 
fanzine I was selling in 
a pub in Newcastle ten 
years ago and he tore ft 
in half and threw it over 
his head. Fat Scotch 
cunt. 

A. Grieved 

Newcastle 


MY dad called Willie 
Carson a cunt after he 
ran over his foot, split¬ 
ting his shoe, at Redcar 
races in the 70s. 

Rod Kirkbride 
Maryport, Cumbria 


WE were enjoying a 
drink with Tarby and 
Brucey in the clubhouse 
after a pro celebrity 
golf tournament, until 
Ronnie Corbett came in 
and told the club stew¬ 
ards to clear the bar of 
all members of the pub¬ 
lic. Short arse cunt. 

C. Porteous 
Stamford, Lines. 


I was 9 when The 
Goodies filmed ‘Gun- 
fight at the OK Tea 
Rooms' in St Just, 
Cornwall. When I asked 
my favourite Goodie Bill 
Oddie for an autograph 
he told me to piss off 
and tried to kick me up 
the arse. 

S. Temple 
Bodmin 



I was surprised to find 
Jeff Banks sitting In a 
room at Newcastle 
Polytechnic's Fashion 
Department. “Get out! 
Can't you see I'm exam¬ 
ining”, snapped the 
hobbling little cunt. 

Angela D. 
Whitley Bay 


I was in the Hacienda 
club in Manchester and 
that ginger cunt Mick 
Hucknall gave my girl¬ 
friend a snotty look cos 
she’s got hairy armpits. 
Dylan Sawdoctor 
Sale 


CHARLIE Drake Is a pint 
sized cunt. I had him in 
my taxi years ago and 
he didn't give me much 
of a tip. 

Steve Bilboa 
Lincoln 


A Touch 


of Wind 


□ I once played a police 
man with one pathetic line 
in ‘A Touch of Frost’ 
Throughout filming I hac 
to put up with Davie 
“perfick” Jason’s incessant 
belching. At one point lie 
deliberately burped in a 
make-up girl’s face as a 
joke. Flatulent cunt. 

Jamie Seftor 
Leed 



□ Your correspondent 
M. Young (issue 79) nomi¬ 
nated Michael Crawford 
as a celebrity cunt because 
he allegedly got him the 
sack. As your readers are 
doubtless aware, in the 
performing arts industry 
the moments prior to cur¬ 
tain up are critical to the 
success of a show. If at that 
time the lazy twat was 
hanging around having a 
smoke and not in his cor¬ 
rect position, he deserved 
the sack. I say Crawford is 
NOT a cunt. 

Captain Funkysmer 
Grantham 


Q Andy McCluskey out ol 
OMD, who already stands 
accused of being a wanker, 
is a cunt as well. Fifteen 
years ago at the London 
Apollo he greeted the! 
audience by saying 
“Thanks for the slow hant 
clap, you patient shits!”. 
He then treated us to his 
silly dance, but was a sulk) 
bastard for the rest of the 
evening. (And I suspect he 
might have had a wank ip 
the dressing room after¬ 
wards, but I can’t prove it.) 

Martin Tiernan 
London SW3 


I’m that elephant whr 
Noel Edmonds had shot £ 
his fuck awful TV them 
park, and I reckon he’s 
cruel cunt. 

That Elephar 
Heave 






























































Cavalcade continues.... 


Cheggers 
pjays 
♦he cun* 

When I was 12 I was on a 
kids TV programme 
broadcast from Carlisle 
castle. I was asked to 
dance while Toto Coelo (a 
band who you don’t hear 
much of nowadays) per¬ 
formed their hit single ‘I 
eat cannibals’. I was danc¬ 
ing away, doing exactly as 
I’d been told, when sud¬ 
denly the presenter Keith 
Chegwin appeared next to 
me and shouted “Move!” 
in an abrupt voice, gestur¬ 
ing with his thumb. I was 
really upset. 



To be fair he was probably 
a pissed cunt at the time. 
I’m sure he wouldn’t do a 
thing like that today. 

M. McGladdery 
Gateshead 

Q In the last issue a 
cheeky bitch called Marie 
Maynard said she’d spo¬ 
ken to Paul Weller twice 
and had decided he was a 
cunt. She gave no reasons 
for this instant judgment. 
Well, by the same token 
I’ve read her letter twice 
and decided she’s a igno¬ 
rant slapper who’s talking 
out of her fat arse. Paul 
Weller is a lop geezer. 

Angela Hannah 
Catford, SE6 

□ About six years ago I 
was in a tent in Morroco 
when I spotted John Leslie 
(off Blue Peter) and his 
then bird Catherine Zeta- 
Joncs. Me and my mates 
couldn’t keep our eyes off 
his darling buddy. He 
spotted us staring and 
came across. “I couldn’t 
help notice you were look¬ 
ing at me”, said the arro¬ 
gant cunt before offering 
us his autograph! 

K. Reid 
Northumberland 


□ I agree with Tango Man 
(issue 78). Lewis Collins is 
cunt. He used to boast 
about his SAS exploits and 
all his mates in the 
Regiment. Well I served in 
D Squadron in the early 
eighties and 1 never heard 
or saw the poncy, pouting 
thespian. Hardest man on 
television? He wouldn’t 
last a round with Julian 
cunting Clary. And my 
wife’s got a picture of him 
judging a dancing compe¬ 
tition at some crap holiday 
club she visited in Greece. 
It’s yours for £50. 

Vimto 

Address withheld 

* We could probably get 
Lewis Collins in person for 
fifty quid. 

□ My dad says there is no 
longer a Professionals Fan 
Club and the picture you 
printed in issue 79 was 
taken in 1979. That makes 
the person who sent it in a 
conning cunt, and serious¬ 
ly undermines the case for 
Mr Collins’ defence. I say 
he IS a cunt. 

Cliff Smith 
Havant, Hants. 

□ Lewis Collins used to 
live in an old ice cream at 
the back of the 
Birmingham Repertory 
theatre in the early seven¬ 
ties. I remember because 
it had ‘Mr Cunty’ written 
on the front. 

A. J. Thrush 
Moseley, Birmingham 



Cunty and Doyle 


Q My dad was called out 
to fix Lewis Collins’ telly 
in the late seventies. 
Collins came to the door 
unshaven and wearing a 
white dressing gown, but 
despite having been 
dragged from his bed he 
was polite and civil, and 
even made my dad a cup 
of tea. It was rather milky, 
and had too much sugar in 
it, but making bad tea 
doesn’t make him a cunt. 
Leave the man alone. He’s 
a nice bloke. And inciden¬ 
tally, no, there weren’t any 
sexy vixens hanging 
around the flat in skimpy 
night clothes. 

Peter Kelly 

Felixstowe 


Southern 
Death Cun* 

□ At a Sigue Sigue 
Sputnik gig in London I 
spotted Ian Astbury out 
off The Cult. I was a big 
fan cos I’d seen Southern 
Death Cult support 
Theatre of Hate and blow 
them off the stage. So 1 
when I saw him I excitedly 
rushed over to shake his 
hand. But he said I could¬ 
n’t, cos he had a cigarette 
in it. The smart arsed cunt. 
Come to think of it we 
were both cunts for going 
to see Sigue Sigue 
Sputnik. 

Simon Bradbury 
St Albans, Herts. 

Q I had a bit part in 
Spender during which I 
had to walk into school 
with Jimmy Nail’s on¬ 
screen daughter. It was an 
unpaid part, so afterwards 
1 decided to take a picture 
of Jimmy Nail as a sou¬ 
venir. As soon as he saw 
my flash go off he said 
‘‘Fuck off with that cam¬ 
era”. Ugly cunt. 

PJ. 

Gateshead 
P.S. If the girl who played 
his daughter is reading this 
I fancy her something rot¬ 
ten. Could you get me her 
name and number? 


Croc odile 

cunt 

Q I was working at a hotel 
in Northumberland when 
Jimmy Nail turned up to 
film an episode of 
Crocodile Boots or what¬ 
ever he calls that dreadful 
programme. A few days 
beforehand a letter 
arrived confirming his 
visit, and asking staff if 
they would please refrain 
from looking at Mr Nail 
while he was on the 
premises. Stupid cunt. 

Anne Employee 
Hexham 

* Sorry Anne. That's makes 
him a fucking arsehole, not 
a stupid cunt. 





Hi! Sally’s 

mum here 999 

Hello. Sally the Viz subs girl has 
gone on holiday so she's asked 
me, her mum. to sit in for her. I’m 
the older type - experienced and 
at the peak of my desire. I’m like 
Mrs Robinson in that film, and I 
want you to know that I’m avail¬ 
able to you. But only if you sub¬ 
scribe to Viz. A year's supply (6 
issues) only costs £9.00 (or 
£12.50 overseas). A two year 
supply (12 issues) costs £18.00 
(£24.80 overseas). I know you're young - you don’t know what to do 
or say. But take my hand and I will chase the subscription-less boy in 
you away. Just fill in the form below and enclose a cheque or postal 
order for the correct amount. You won't regret it. You'll send me your 
money a boy, and receive your subscription a man. 

FREE VIZ T SHIRT! 

Every new subscriber will receive a FREE large or extra large Viz T shirt 
chosen at random from our heap ol unsold T shirts. (Unfortunately Ravey 
Davy T shirts are not included.) Don't delay, subscribe today. You can order 
a subscription as a gift for someone else by using both sections of the 
form. And if you'd like to receive more than one copy of each issue (at the 
same address) each extra copy costs £6 per year (£7 overseas). 

Dear Sally’s experienced mum 

Please send me a subscription starting issue.to be sent to: 

Name. 

Address. 



.Post code. 

(If you do not know your address, ask your postman, if he's ever at work). 

If you are ordering a subscription for someone else fill in their name above, 
and your own details below. If the subscription is for yourself, just fill In 
your name and address above, and leave the next bit blank. 

My name. 

Address.:. 


.Post code. 

Sally's mum was wondering how you will be paying. Tick one box only: 

□ I enclose a cheque/postal order for £.crossed and 

made payable to John Brown Publishing Limited. 

□ Please debit my Access/ Visa/ MastercarcVEurocard'American 
Express/Diners Club/ Connect Card' 


Card No. 


Expiry date. J. . J . 

Send this completed form (together with your cheque/PO if applicable) to 
Sally, Viz Subs, FREEPOST (SW6096), Bristol, BA12 OBR. 
And hey! Tbe postage is on us. if posted in the UK. 
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Hi! I'm an 
old mutton 


Hi. I’m Sheila the sheep's 
mum. I've been around a 
bit. and consequently I'm a 
lot harder to catch than Sheila. There's a FREE back issue for every 
Australian subscriber (2 if you subscribe for 2 years). 6 issues cost 
$27, or 12 for $54. Write to Sheila's mum, 9 Palm Avenue, Bribie Island, 
OLD 4507, Australia. Please make cheques payable to 'Fortean Times'. 


□ Please lick here if you would like a large amount of gold to be deliv¬ 
ered to your house by naked, palpitating women, who then force their 
■ Irthe, pertly breasted young bodies upon you. (And you want us to flog 
ji your address to mail order companies left, right and centre.) 

■ A WORD FROM YOUR LOCAL NEWSAGENT 

J Hello again. The shop's looking much tidier now. We've had a refit, new 
[1 carpets, and I decided to move the fridge nearer the door, and put the 
J sweets and crisps in racks along the wall .The papers are on a low shelf 
U now instead of cluttering the counter. I'm sure trade will pick up as a result. 
I Oh, did you know we're taking in dry cleaning now? Good idea eh? Hang 
■ on. here comes a customer. “Milk? No, sorry. We've sold out." Tssch! 
| Really. Expecting me to have milk at this time of day! Who's be kidding. 

■ nanft 
































M Continues... 


Boomtown 

twat 


Q I was moving some fur¬ 
niture out of our office 
when Janet Street Porter 
appeared and tried to 
push into the lift which 
was already full of furni¬ 
ture. Reluctantly she stood 
and waited for the lift to 
be emptied. When a young 
lad asked for her auto¬ 
graph she bared her fright¬ 
ening teeth and said “No, 
I’m already late for a 
meeting”. Why not sign a 
bit of paper? She had to 
wait for the lift anyway. 
Scary toothed cunt. 

Diana Innes 
London 

Marlborough 
li ght fin g ered 

□ A few years back I was 
standing in a Naples piaz¬ 
za chatting with my mate 
who had a job selling ciga¬ 
rettes when who should 
step out of a taxi but David 
Bowie and that bird who 
he’s married to. I asked 
for his autograph and he 
grudgingly obliged, at the 
same time helping himself 
to a packet of twenty 
Marlborough. He then 
walked off without paying. 
I’ll give him the benefit of 
the doubt and call him a 
forgetful cunt, but I had to 
pay for them. So if Dave is 
reading this, you owe me 
4,000 lire (About twenty 
quid in today’s sterling 
equivalent). 

A. ‘Nlbby’ Larossi 

Napoli, Italy 


* David Bowie can clear his 
name by sending Mr Larossi 
£20, or returning the ciga¬ 
rettes to the following 
address: A. Larossi, Via 
Enea 26, 80124 Bagnoli, 
Napoli, Italy. 

□ I offered football star 
John Radford a drink 
when I saw him in a 
Bermuda bar during the 
70s. And the boring 
Arsenal cunt told me to 
fuck off. 

J.P.G. 

Kingston, Surrey 



□ In response to A. 
Napoc’s letter (issue 79) 
nominating Paula Yates. I 
used to live just round the 
corner from her too, and 
its no wonder she had to 
go to a cricket ground to 
read her Sunday papers. 
Bob Geldof didn’t employ 
a gardener. Instead he 
kept a load of sheep in the 
garden, and after a while 
they developed symptoms 
of malnutrition. The daft 
cunt probably didn’t 
realise you need two acres 
of grass per animal to pro¬ 
vide adequate grazing for 
sheep. 

J. Lamberton 
Dunstable 

Brief 

encunter 

□ My brother Dave is a 
postman in Devon and was 
awaiting a delivery of mail 
at Newton Abbott station 
when Danny La Rue 
swanned up to him and 
ordered him to shift two 
cases of girlie dresses 
across the bridge to the 
other platform. When 
Dave explained he was a 
postman rather than a 
porter, the cross-dressing 
cunt called my brother a 
“lazy bastard” and ponced 
off with his nose in the air. 

Tom R. 

Northampton 

□ -I won’t forget you 
when I’m famous” said 
Carlton Hcadly, alias 
Raider off Gladiators. 
Well, where arc you now, 
eh Carlton? Living on the 
other side of London, and 
not answering your mobile 
phone. Cunt. 

Your mates 
Wandsworth SW18 


□ About 5 years ago I was 
directing traffic at the 
scene of a serious road 
accident on the M40 when 
Mike Reid pulled up in a 
black Peugeot 605. 
“What’s all thisss?” he 
shouted. I told him to fol¬ 
low the diversion signs as 
there had been a serious 
accident and the motor¬ 
way was blocked. 

“Don’t give me all thayatt! 
Don’t you know who I 
am?” he shouted. My col¬ 
league and I were about to 
apologise on behalf of the 
accident casualties for 
having delayed his journey 
when he suddenly sped 
off, giving us the wanker 
sign. Nasty cunt. 

A. Traffic-Policeman 
Herts. 

Pluckin g 

cunt 

— - 

□ Throughout my teens I 
was an ardent fan of the 
Who’s brilliant rock gui¬ 
tarist Pete Townsend. I 
even bought his solo LP 
‘Who Came First’ in 1973. 
Then one magical day 
whilst visiting London I 
saw my hero Pete 
Townsend striding along 
Oxford Street, heading 
straight towards me. 

God! My heart was in my 
mouth, my legs turned to 
jelly as I sidled up to him 
with a hopeful, admiring 
smile on my face. And yes! 
He actually spoke to me. 
“Get out of my fucking 
way” he said. 

J. Truscott 
Plymouth 



Fox cunt 


□ Basil Brush is a cunt. 
When 1 was 3 my mum 
took me to see him live at 
the Sunderland Empire. 
During the show I got 
excited and shouted out 
“Basil, I’m here!” All the 
audience heard me and 
laughed. But the little fox 
cunt ignored me com¬ 
pletely. 

Nicola Purdom 
Durham 


You're a lad y 
He's a cunt 

□ At a theatre where I 
worked I was asked to pre¬ 
pare a sandwich for singer 
Peter Skcllern, and the 
cunt turned his nose up at 
it. Twenty years later I’m 
still making sandwiches. 
Where is Peter Skcllern 
nowadays, eh? 

R. Ingram 
Leicester 

□ I used to work at a 24 
hour petrol station outside 
Bristol and there were 
times when 1 had to fight 
the celebrity cunts off with 
a stick. Jim Davidson 



threatened to fill my face 
in one evening, Chris 
Searle off That’s Life told 
me to.“fuck off” simply 
because I said “Thank you, 
Mr Searle”. And Pete 
Willis out of Def Leppard, 
who was pissed at the 
time, got shirty when I told 
him his Access card had 
expired. 

But they weren’t all cunts. 
Tony ‘Baldrick’ Robinson 
was a regular customer 
and he was a really nice 
guy and a joy to flog petrol 
to. 

Jon Wisbey 
Brlsllngton, Bristol 


□ i detect a slight bias 
against women in your 
organ. Why use words like 
cunt and twat to describe 
men? What about prick, 
or dickhead, etc. etc. 
Come on. Fair’s fair. 

A grandmother of three 
Lewisham 

* Daft bint. 

□ I took my bird for a 
dirty weekend in 
Lowestoft and we met 
Emlyn Hughes and Willy 
Thorne. Surprisingly 
Willie Thorne, who looks 
like a cunt, turned out to 
be a twat and Emlyn 
Hughes, who looks like a 
tosser, was just a bell-end. 

Simon Nielson 
Wirral, Merseyside 






1 was working in a well 
known chemists In 
Manchester and that 
Richard Madeley came 
In an 

bought loads of 
classical music CDs. 
Tasteless cunt. 

Ms Mazza Smith 
Tottenham 

WHILE working In 
Bahrain In the 70s I 
went to see Nottingham 
Forest play a friendly 
against the Bahrain 
national side. “Fuck off 
out of it” said Brian 
Clough as I went to sit 
next to him in the 
ground. Unfriendly cunt 
P. McCullough 
Barrow-ln-Fumess 

JOE Strummer out of 
The Clash called me a 
“fucking pratt" as I was 
walking into Leeds 
University to see him 
play in 1977. Cockney 
cunt. 

Mike Redshaw 
Norwich 


Cunt Quickies 


MY dad had to clean up 
Richard O’Sullivan's 
puke after he bowked 
up at a posh golf club in 
Berkshire. And the cunt 
never even said thank 
you. 

Davey ‘Ravey’ Rlppon 
Dover, Kent 

ENGLAND rugby star 
Dean Richards was a 
cunt at school. He went 
around hitting boys 
whenever this other lit¬ 
tle sod, Craig Brandist, 
told him to. 

Arthur Frampton 
Hinckley 


KATHY Tate out of 
Emmerdale threatened 
to have us bounced out 
of the ‘Acapulco’ night¬ 
club in Halifax after we 
asked for her auto¬ 
graph. Stroppy cunt. 

Kevin Sweeney 
Halifax 

ACTRESS Kate 

Beckinsale once went 
out with a mate of mine 
and bought him a car. 
Then she dumped him, 
and asked for the car- 
back. Tight cunt. 

Charlie Skelton 
Camberwell 























oooooooooooooooooooooo 


BEFORE attempting to 
remove stubborn stains 
from a garment always 
circle the stain in 
permanent marker pen 
so that when you remove 
the garment from the 
washing machine you 
can easily locate the area 
of the stain and check 
that it has gone. 

Miss E. Williams 
Solihull 


GIVE Viz that ‘Pulp 
Fiction* feel by reading 
the last frames of car¬ 
toons first, then reading 
the rest in a random 
order. 

A. Hulme 
Rochdale 


TRAFFIC cops. Don’t 
waste time and money 
installing video cameras 
in your cars. Install 
them in the front and 
rear windows of all Volvo 
340s and Maestros 
driven by old age 
pensioners. That way all 
the accidents which the 
doddering old fogies 
cause will be recorded on 
tape. 

Andrew Davies 
Yarm, Smoggieland 


HIGH blood pressure 
sufferers. Simply cut 
yourself and bleed for 
while, thus reducing the 
pressure in your veins. 

N. Rodwell 
Herne Bay, Kent 


INTERNET users. Save 
yourself a lot of time and 
money by simply ringing 
a public call box and 
waiting for some sad 
bastard to walk by with 
nothing better to do than 
answer it. 

S. Hope 
Long Eaton 


OLYMPIC athletes. 
Conceal the fact that you 
have taken performance 
enhancing drugs by 
simply running a little 
bit slower and letting 
someone else win. 

A. Plasticman 
London 


AVOID drink driving by 
freezing beer in an ice 
maker, then eating it. 

Urinal Dockrat 
Marsworth, Bucks 


LORRY drivers. Keep 
your indicator on for 
half an hour after each 
manoeuvre in order to 
keep us car drivers on 
our toes. 

S. Macreary 
Hollingworth 

HEAVY smokers. Don’t 
throw away those filters 
from the end of your 
cigarettes. Save them up 
and within a few years 
you’ll have enough to 
insulate your loft. 

Mr J. Hedley 
Choppington, 
Northumberland 


DOG owners. Give 
passers by the impres¬ 
sion that your dog is well 
trained by ordering it to 
do whatever it happens 
to be doing already. 

J. Kay 
Elem, N.R 


MOTORISTS. Ei\joy the 
freedom of cycling by 
removing your wind¬ 
screen, sticking half a 
melon skin on your head, 
then jumping red lights 
and driving the wrong 
way up one way streets. 

Maurice TYaveller 
Brentford 


HOUSEWIVES. 
Brighten up Mondays by 
coating your kitchen 
floor with ‘Quavers* in 
order to recreate the 
sound of walking 
through virgin snow 
whilst preparing the tea. 

MrsT. 

Thropton 



OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO^ 


ROAD rage drivers. 
Settle your dispute 
honourably by removing 
your car aerials and 
having a fencing duel. 
The aerials will retract if 
they hit a solid object, 
thus preventing serious 
injur}'. 

Pete Doolan 
Yeovil 


Weigh in your words of 
wisdom . We pay £10 
CASH plus a unique, ‘Top 
Tips’ pen. (‘Unique* in 
that we only had 1,000 
made.) Write to Top Tips, 
Viz, P.O. Box 1PT, 
Newcastle upon Tyne, 
NE99 1PT. 


BRITISH Rail or what¬ 
ever the fuck your called 
nowadays. Run football 
specials from Man¬ 
chester to London after 
Man United home 
games. Stock up the buf¬ 
fet with jellied eels and 
get the ticket inspector 
to sing Chas and Dave 
songs. 

Gordon Frenchpolish 
Tufnell Park innit, 
Lahndan N19 


SAVE McDONALDS 
advertising agency the 
trouble of flicking 
through Viz to get their 
ideas by sending your 
Top Tips direct to them. 
Experience suggests that 
the Sloan wankers don’t 
actually pay, but send 
them your ideas anyway. 
Write to Leo Burnett 
Limited, 60 Sloane 
Avenue, London SW3 
3XB. Or you can offer 
them your tips down the 
phone on 0171 591 9100. 

A. Grieved 
Newcastle 


A SHEET of sand paper 
makes a cheap and effec¬ 
tive substitute for costly 
maps when visiting the 
Sahara desert. 

A. T. Loveday 
Ramsgate, Kent 


CONVINCE neighbours 
that you have invented a 
‘shrinking’ device by 
ruffling your hair, wear¬ 
ing a white laboratory 
coat, and parking a JCB 
digger outside your 
house for a few days. 
Then dim and flicker the 
lights in your house 
during the night and 
replace the JCB, unseen, 
with a Tonka toy of the 
same description. Watch 
their faces the next 
morning! 

Prof. J. Francis 
Rhondda 


TOBLERONE chocolate 
bars make ideal ‘toast 
racks’ for Ritz crackers. 

Max China 
Kendal 


GENTLEMEN. Never 
smoke a cigar larger 
than your penis as this 
may invite witticisms 
from former partners. 

John Butler 
Liverpool L17 


CAR tyres painted white 
and wrapped in green 
tarpaulin sheets make 
ideal packets of Polos for 
short sighted giants. 

E.F.Gee 

Aitchaye 


SAVE cash on gift 
shopping this Christmas 
by getting locked in 
prison. It’s great, and 
you can take drugs and 
have a wank as well. 

KM 3115‘Clem’ 
Anderson 
HMP Lancaster 


CREATE instant design¬ 
er stubble by sucking a 


ooooooooooooooooooooo 
o 


© 


magnet and dipping your O 


chin in a bowl of iron 
filings. 

B. Vilbens 
Birmingham 

X FILE fans. Create the 
effect of being abducted 
by aliens by drinking two 
bottles of vodka. You’ll 
invariably wake up in a 
strange place the follow- © 
ing morning, having had O 
your memory mysteri- o 
ously ‘erased*. 

Sam Neffendorf 
Weybridge 


o 

o 

o 

© 

o 

o 

o 

o 


Famous Sports Commentators 

Wanking on their Girlfriend’s Tits 

No.66 Murray Walker 



OH MY WORD... 


HE’S OUT OF CONTROLI 

y 


(EURC H 


WHEELCHAIR basket- O 
ball coaches. Miss out o 
Lourdes from any forth- Q 
coming European tours Q 
in order to avoid losing Q 
your star players. Q 

G. Hogg q 


AND THERE!! 

- 31 — ^ 

(GOES!) 



Hamilton, Lanarkshire q 

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooocP 




































































Kmmm ... THE TEMPERATURE 
OF WE ROOM HAS DROPPED 
SUDDENLY BY FOUR DEGREES 
KELVIN WriHIN THE SPACE OP ' 
TVJEf'fTY SECONDS. FASCINATING. 








. w^'SPiteTZlI TrtOKE. 1 T HRoTri* 

AH VHSZm IWC LS gripping- ) ] —■ -— 


AH LNSEBI IWC IS GRIPPING 
ME AROUND WE NECK AND 
► CONSTRICTING MY A6 OESOPHAGUS. 


Battle? b»«gv 







r 






hmmm... REMARKABLE. A SEMI- 
' TRANSLUCENT HOODED RCSOGE IS 
APPEARING TO HOVER AT WE FOOT 
CF MY BED. Kmmm...YE5, WITH EYES 
UKE BURNINSCOUS 




pwiniwri 




hrmro... a Second apportion 
CCFY lNG MANY OF THE LAWS OF Wi5>CS. 
TO WIT- ONE, [TS SHACKLES AND OWNS' 
HANG DOWNWARDS. CLEARLY OBEYING 
NEWTON’S FOURTH LAW OF GRAVITY, 
HOWBAER, NOTWITHSTANDING WAT IT 
has bussed through a soud wall, 
IT DOES NOT FALL THROUGH 
Trt THE SOUD FLOOR... 




TWO; ALTHOUGH TRUNSWS^T. 
• TT5 TR^NSLUCeC/ IS U MOB? * 
TO ONE DIMENSION. THfT IS, 

I AM PRESENTED WITH A RAT 
TWO-DIMGlSIONALElAVAim 
I AM LEFT TO WON DS? HCW 
I CAN SE THE FRONT CF 
ATRAnSTHRENT FIGURE AND 
* YET I CAN NOT Sff. THftXlGH 
TO THE BACK, OR BOMS 
OR INTERNAL OB3ANS. 




WAAAbAOOOOooHt 

'WIgTaBE Clotty PRESENT IN ORDER 
► TO OMTT THIS WAILING 3DUND, AT 
k LEAST THE PRESENCE OF A 
RUOlMENTARY PHARYNX. WOULD BE 
NECESSARY. ALSO, IFTHEHEAD H*S 
BEEN SEVERED. HOW DOES THE J 

■ diaphragm produce we ^ 

PRESSURE. NEEDS?? 



j\/T 




TWENTY-NINE THOUSAND, 
THt^E- HUNDRED AND 
RFTY-RvE, 




hmmin... an articulated 
SKELETON. UNCONNECTED 
BY MUSCLE OR CARTILAGE.’ 


Wts STTUATTON IS TANTAMOUNT 
TO FARCE. 



3UlOT.«r MO lb 


HAVE CLEARLY FALLEN ASLEEP 
WHILST READING THIS BOOK, AND 
DURING a period OF RAPID eye. 
MOVEMENT UNCONSCIOUSNESS. I AM 
EXPERIENCING FHAVTASMAGOOCAL 
REVERlCE-.. 




...TO WfT. A DREAM 
ABOUT GHOSTS. 





WILL 


TO PROVE THIS HYPOTHESIS, I 

Amv a succen. pinCer-uke 

PESSUEE TD MY UST FDG&^M, 
WHICH WILL CAUSE INSTANTPVjaXJS 
R8SAINMENT OF FULL CONSCIOUS 
FACULTY... 




•mg 


•i 


f . AND THE. "GHC6T5’ WILL 
DE FACTO, BEGONE. 






AA ooomw 




v p J. ,; 














































































































































































































































































DEKfSE- IS PiCK[£ IM HIS BEDKCOM? 



(p K>Cfg, MUMSk£R£ 7b SESx&u ) 


A SEAT R-EASE, MUM.’ 
l'U,SgE iFHECANFlT, 
YOU fM 


4 




THAMUS'. SEME? 
HSR ROKT IN' J 



WI...FR- MUM, ISN'T IT? t r M DOC. WHAtT 

CAM I CD FOR'tCT->?/ 


could too rdpovertco) 
[ THE CHURCH MAU. amp 
PUT THIS ROSIER ON 

the’ notice guard? 


LErfe HAVE, 
“A LOCK-. 


w;>i 


Mi 




i donT Think rrcAM BE 
6a\jg D.„ let's see... mo... 

... MO...MO. .THERE ACE 
MO VERBS. YOU SEE. 



W8TEN,MUM.„ I'M DEFINITELY 
INTERESTED |M THIS ACCOUNT- 

I'M 6OIN6 TOGETMY TPP IPEAS 
MAM ONTO IT RIGHT ALjAY-tVC 

CAM SMOKeTDCM IT. 




PA MM I HG Sax PLASMS POPT8ALE. 
THAT'S ALL I NEED- MT TDPCREAT/VC 
BRAIN HEADHUNTED BY SOME WPS 
PLAYtfOS THRCEPOTS AMO IN. 
WELL, l WON'T let him go that 
EASILY.. I'Ll 6ET HIM BACH. 

I'LL. UP HIS PACKAGE 
TD liOp PA. AMD A 
MATCHBOX. BMW 
SEVEN SERIES 



WELL, I'U- e*VLTHS SHIP 

AupMERX2M2>uo.rvE n: 
HANDLED MORE* ’ABOVE 
the UNE ’ ACCOUNTS THAI 
He'S had mot dimmers:. 


COME AMD SEE Mff imA^- 

MOrvTTH, ML>M AMD I'LL 
HAVE A FEW CONCEPTS 
STZDRYS ^gPE^ r-" 





, jSsraiW 
aWxIs. 

tp» *»sl n»»yv>i 




TEM MINUTES LATER--. 1 


RIGHT! HEPES HCW IT<50ES. 

BIG 48 SH^T SilieOAfiCG. OKA*? 
WC GO RPC A SHOCKING GRAPH 1C 
IMAGE- IT WORKED RD* BEnETTZ^N 
nc= 


.. .THEN, rN lim£ TYPE AT THE 
0OTTDM IT SAYS-'30M8LCSALE, 
h£CLE, SATURDAY IS*. THEY'LL 
ALL BE THERE - C-2'S. C-3’S 
PlMWES.YLT'PlES, BOOMERS, 
GEN X'S. EH? " - -* 


PICTURE OF A CAT ,_ A DEAD CAT, 
MA'LfP'OTHE CHUCCH DCOR, AMDA 
LCDWNG UP AT IT.. 




OH. I DON'T THINK THE VICAR 
WOULD U«B THAT PlCiOE. /Wf 
-WAY, WERE OMIX 0CpECTfNG 

theclp Roix. we've ear 

tea and BISCUITS’. CAN'T/ 

YOU OUST 

PUT UP MY/1 I^E 60T (¥/> 



YES'. WEIL Pur DP 
A CCYPTIC FOSTER 
(>i THE NOTICE BOARD 
WE LL MAKE THEM 
WORK [TOOT For 
1 THEMSaVES. Pft> 
AfVB^TfSfWG, 
NTS WHAT ITS 


Aecor; 




Sgffi? 






vb> 








Ivvk: 


Evl r^=» #*$&£ 

kwz 



Mk. 


"■“You 




■ 




...that'llSTIR UP 
; A HOg-METS Ngsr, 









































































































































































































































































































































































) 'on w it cAftree-'/ \ aj£ 


WHO 15 THI5 JET-SETTING 
INTERNATIONAL MAN OF 
mvstery IN THE FIRST 
CLASS LOUNGE OF 
FUCHESTER AIRPORT? 


nternational man, 

OF MYSTERY MY 
SILVER RINGP/ECE.. 


_HER THINK YOuU> 

IND IT IS YOU KNOW/; 

— w 



it’s 

PAUL 

WHICKER 

THE 


VICAR 


LBEEM SUMMING MV SKINNY] 
63 IN COLOMBO FDR A 
.COUPLA VEAR5 DOING. 

ahem... Missionary! 

AHEM... 'WORK!.. 


DIRTY JOB LIKE! 
BUT THE CHOICE 
BOGOTA BABY POWDER" 
KELPS KEEP ONE 
ON ONE'S FEET/ 



THAT BASTARD BISHOP BLO&GS SENT ME OFF WHEN\(PID YOU PKX THIS BAG Y'SELF Slftf) 
HE FOUND ME ON THE NEST WITH TWO HOT BIRDS//rr w":; - ■ — * 7/- 

y 




ONE OF 'EM WAS HIS MISSOS 
-WHICH I MIGHT HAVE GOT, 
AWAY WITH COZ HE HATES, 
t THE DA 


DAFT MARE.. 


m* 



STITUDE? YOU AINT HEARD NOWT YET/ 
fUCKDUST/ AMD GET YER NO SE CUT 6 ME) 
t BA G* AN ALL APOlf/J 

(GOOD GRlE Fij 


BUT UNLUCKILY 
THE OTHER ONE WAS 
SEVENTEEN YEAR 
DAUGHTER/ HEH- 

“ 3 




Iho need for that; 

^KIND OF ATTITUDE 


HO! | GOT THE GHOST OF} 
PABLO FUCKIN’ ESCOBAR) 
TO DO IT FOR ME,YOU) 

‘ C50FT GET.L 7 


'C«! 



GET VDUR FILTHY MITTS OFF ME. 
YOU DICKWEED/ I’M A MAN OF THI 
BLEEDIN’ CLOTH' fU GIVE YOU A' 
FOURPENNY ONE UP THE BRACKET 


.SIR' ACCORDING TO HIS PASSPORT, THIS, 

JS THE REV. P. WHICKER WHO WAS IN. 
.POSSESSION OF A LARGE QUANTITY OF 
COCAINE AND EXCESS DUTY-FREE..SIR! 


.WELL DONE OFFICER' LEAVE 
.THIS VILE MISCREANT TOME! 
l‘LL THROW THE BOOK AT HIM' 




YOU'RE NICKED) 

TINKERBELLCf 


WAIT TILL THESE CUFFS COME OFF. 
.Y’FAT FUCK/ I'LL RIP YER 'NADS 
OFF AN 1 RAM 'EM UP YE.R CHUFF.' 

THIS WAY, HAPPY-BRAINS...) V 



.COME HOME PAUL-'FIFTY-FIFTY 

THE CHARLIE WASN T IT?nTlL .. 

\laterP 



[GOOD TO BE BACK F RED. 
} CHALFERS IT \S!J \ 



^JTHERE Y’GO JP.W.'l 

(Twenty k. as agreed^ 


[JUDGE YE NOT A MAN BYT 
COMPANY HE KEEPS READ 
£HE'S PROBABLY MUCH, MUi 
WORSE "THAN THEM ANYWAY/’ 



(l THINK YOU'D BETTER GO OUT TH'BACkQ 




MEDELLIN MAY HAVE ITS 
BENEFITS, BUT 
THERE'S NOWT UKE 
> PINT AND A , 

LARGE MALT/ 


(CHEERS 


WELL THEN' THAT TAKES CAR 
OF THE BEER MONEY/ NOW 
FOR A SHIT, SHAVE SHOWER 
.SHOESHINE AN STASH THE 
REST OF ME GEAR. BUT FOR 
.STARTERS'A SMALL GARGLE 
.DOWN THE PI 6 AND BADGER-' 
.AND THEN A VISIT TO ME OLD 
PAL BISHOP NUMBNUTS" I' 

SURE HE'LL BE OVERJOYED!' 



ONE WAY OR ANOTHER") 

I ONLY EVER SEEM T( 
GET ALCOHOL ON A , 
MPORARY LOAN BASIS/ 



iJLi 

FOLLOW/* GA PLURALITY OF PiNJS^l 

HWOARGHf 

1 




0 

4 J ^■ll’ll' b 



/OUR HERO 1RJES TORINO At 

~AC£ TO FLOP... r ' 

A LARGE POSH ROOM AND AN’ 
ASSISTED SHOWER MATE..., 
OH AN' SEND UP A BOTTLE 01 
ROCK'N'ROLL MOUTHWASH!-' 


rj \RECEPTION] 



WELL REALLY' I'M AFRAID SIR 
THE FULCHESTER HILTON DOE 1 
NOT PROVIDE SUCH SERVICES? 































































































































































































































































































































































































































/ONE SHIT, SHAVE.SHOWER ANpj 

SHOE SHINE LATER t-Mi 



JOE'S GUEST HOUSi 




BAR 
Pool TAi 

UVE SfbflTi 

CABLE T.V 

MA^SA&E 


M) A GMNGE^ 

OF THREADS'/ 



f PALACE OF THE BISHOP 1 INDEED- THIS OU) JUMPED-UP' 

^CUNT'S FARTING HIGHER THAN HIS P IOUS ARSE// 




ummmammsrm 


FOR WHAT I AN A60UT TO^T) 

!© 


- BLAH/ BACON SARNIE; 
•■TOPNOSEBAG/J 


NOW TO GO AND)> 

ISS ON THE BISHOPS) 
FI REWORKS! T 


rtuiuwvtb ,c cunwM w y — >HEH-HE.H-H£H' FRAlDSOlfLOOKAT THE 
l yflj'CKEEilS . SH°WNJN ~■_ / CLAREARSE/HA-HA-HA-HARQlPOOR OLD SO 

"GIZ A JOBl/XP'^'L 1 ALMOST fEEL 
.on ftOUD-M I ^SORRY FOR IM. 



(OH LORD... SAVE ME 




IBEFORE THE BISN 7 

y 


SI 

--- I 


SO' IHAT'S ME OLD JOB BACK) 
£15K. plus expenses..../ 

m:— — 


(WHICKER! GIBB~ERf) 


Wf 


.HOUSE,CAR. 

^( MOBILE FHONp ^jo^ T o m[) ^ 

GOT ME JOB AN'PUNCH 


fuckeFs lights m 


Vat the church cFsr.Bff&Y's in the muUZT 

CAM 1 ' VOO MUST BE MR. WICKER.' THE 

y rWARNED ME YOU'D 


ER..) 


(BUT 1 m THE VICAR'), 

V - ,« 


.YOULL FIND THERE ARE LOTS) 

OF WOKEN IN THE CHURCH 
THESE DAYS! 


JOODY HELLO 



OUT OF ME WAY GIRLIE' 

ERE'S THE VICAR? 


(OUT 
(j£/HI 

J ~ s lBUT I'M...) 





(mix 


h 


y 


'RESULT/: 



,BUT. 




XsaERM^C 


HE'S GONNA FEEL THE TOE OF MY BOOT] 
UP THE CRACK OF HIS ARSE! 

NO CHANCTAT ALL..) 

SO LONG WHICKER]) 


(ANY CHANCE OF A BUNK-UP TH 



SHIT.' NO..ER...- 
WAIT-' IWAS.J 





WHAT?) 


/£ 



ER... WONDERING IFYOL) HAD 
EVER CONS1DERED..ER... 

THE POSSIBILITY OF ERM...' 

E1NG AT ONE, SO ID SPEAK 
AS IT WERE...WITH...WELL...' 
ANOTHER LADY.AS 5UCH.J 


NOT SO MUCH SPIRITUALLY, 

YOU UNDERSTAND, MORE_- 
R... CORPOREALLY... 
HALL WE SAY... AHEM/ 



OH-' I KNOCK YOU 
BACK, SO YOU 

.ASSUME THAT_ v 

in Em A TUPPENCE UCKIN&) 
> MUPSTICK DIKE AND IF SCT 


JUST ER ^)j /vre YOU GETTING AT SLEAZOTaK?^"— 


.TOUCHY BINT THAT. 


ONE EH? NO HARM. 
N ASKING IS THERE? 


SHY BAIRNS GET NO, 
fSWEETS READERS 



BACK ON ME old MANOR'JUST GOES) 1/tXMI THE PIG « BADGER -7 

TOS» ' ' 


SHOW YER-ASK AN’YE SHALL BE 
GNEN/AN ER... ALL THAT OLD PONY! 
BOY, HAVE I GOT PLANS FOR THIS 
SHITHOLE... CAR BOOT SALES- 
FW/ES IN THE CHURCH HALL... 

IRISH COFFEE-MORNINGS..: 

BUT NOW- A CELEBRATORY SIP. 1 


EVER/ 

Tl/LSPAV 


NEED A BIRD 
MUG5HOU 


.! TELL YER WHAT THEN PAUL ME OL£ 

iWVTE' GET YERSELF A CUTE LITTLE 
DOG' PROPER FANNY-MAGNETS DOGS 
"ARE/ CAN’T BEAT THE TOTTY OFF 


TTUEPETSUOP- 7 ~ 


Hit® <>f S* SAW 


THE REV. D#MAWM' 

/in theparkZI 

OH HIYA WUL) 





1111 r THINK HE'D KICK ME) ? 
IF I SCOFFED IT?^ V 




; BABE'COME. 

pKl^EXP ONE VICAR* HIS DOS: 















































































































































































































































































































































NICK PARKED 

© 





OP DeAR.VOMIT. -AFEWTOCi 

mant Rep syrtPES fttFoPe you 

SET we MACHINE LA5T NlWT 7 





weu_,T«nETOcnec*cN the New 

INVENTION, VOMIT. IF WE DON'T 

^eu- irtopAY outre well. and 
truly SCVipftRED - 


WEVe &££M 8ftO|c£ EVER SINCE VJE STEPPED 
DO*THOSE ANIMATIONS •CUCR,MOVE A 
TINT Bit, CUC.V .MOVE ATtNT 8TT, &LOOPY 
STOP FRAME PHOTE*EAfHT ! 




I; o.-. J f r -^UST 



HARDLY SUWRiSiNq THAT I 

had that nervous brcak 

1X5UJN REALLY is IT,CHOCK? 



.THE BAee AM\oNS NOT 
BEEN THE SAME SINCE 
THOSE MTS EITHER. TWO 
OSCARS WAS SOME 
FANNY MAGNET 



rrs Been eighteen months 
Since 1 HAD A &hac, - HEU-, 

IT WASN’T EVEN IHflT.' X 

[toco her - 'of course its 

SOFT AND FlOFPt, t'PA 
IfAADt £T FOCWNqfLASTAUNE! 


LOAD tr ONTO THE 6*(C£, VGHT 
-THE (HEETtWq'S W HALF AN 
Hoop.. 


gfta 




...AN&S© iqiVE TOO THE RtE-o-fWiC"*- A 

Pas-powered fu-inr cabinet which stckes, 

ALL YOCR PAPERS AND RETRIEVES THEM FCR 
YGO in A COMicfuY HAPHAZARD FASHION MEN 
TOO USE THIS COHPlE* AND 06SCORE SET OF 
LEVERS cost here. -- 


S3>. 




IF feopce WANT SOMETHINq TO coo. up 
THEIR f(UNQ TOR THEM THESE MTSTHEY’ic 

qer A COMPUTER - fAce ir^fUMAcC, 
TOO K. ALL WASHED Op. NOW STOP 

wash-hoc, im Time and <qeTOur 


DAMHfNOINVENflON, A/O 
[sRie, not EVEN T«E PAINresr 
CJHANce cr ANY BABE M-TitW 
- oMAT A WANT DAT/ 




















































































































































StttnNCa 


WELL l*M SORRY. MR. 6ET, BUT THERE'S ND DouBT 

a 0 oot rr_ yolA/E 6crr podccytoma cf the glo- 
- . -- - LWAY £ fi 


MERIXOS_.rT ‘3 VERY RARE AND AU 

T 


WWL 



USA 





-I'M FROM PHAWA££miCAl£ 

WE'RBLOOWNS^WGDNG WOW 
FT3C*%YTOM4 OFTHE GLOMERULUS 
SO AS WE CAN TEST THIS NEW PROS 

have any cf tcoz patients zcrrw* 



(great/... H ERgwEgor)_ 


Flf LET'S HAVE A LOOK...MY.MY 

^ GOD.rPS ■—— --**—> 




AND HERE'S fclOO.oCO AS PAYMENT 

Foe ACT1 MG AS A guinea pig Fc* am 


UNTESTED DRUG 




GOH .YDO SPAWNY GET 

-y— 


(U 


m 

L 




...I'M FROM THE COUNCIL. WE'RE BUfLDlNG A 
BYPASS THRCG&H YDOR MAMSIOM, SO WERE 
COM POtSAClUY P^URCHAQNG IT FROM YOU 

£ 




I’M A BILLIONAIRE QD<N 


COLLECTOR WHO HAS 
L06T TRACK OF THE 
VALUE OF MONEY THAT 
COIN IS.WORTH FI VE 

M( 


( 


IlLLION POUNDS 



'fNE MILLION QUID! 

>WAhAY. READERS!- 
I'M OFF ID BLOW 
THE LOT IN THE 
TOPPEST CLASS 
BROTHEL l CAN 
FIND 



t 


£ 5 KUIUOM CAS* 



YOU STOOD ON MY TOG, AND BY 
APOLOGISING. HAVE ADMITTED 
LIABILITY-. I'M ONE OF THOSE 
HOTSHOT AMERICAN* LAWYERS 
WITH AN UPTOWN REPUTATION 
an' I'm gonna Sue Youft ASS. 
OFF.- euV'M willing to Z 
settle cot of' 

> COURTfogALL 
j<YT V ,lH6 MONEY IN 

l tour sottcase 


ItlUlM' 


i •*'*. 




nniHn 




I'M JOHN PAOL GETTY FROM 
THE 3DHIN PAUL 
MUSEUM. 


GGTTYSUfTCASE 


YES. I THOUGHT 


BLAH. 1 


YOU PROBABLY 


MIGHT BE 


l» 


ajSfcyv 


«»H** 


...BLAH BLAH BLAH TEN MILUOM 
POUNDS BtAH glAH gLAHl.f 


;...herg it is.ydure 
NOW THE WORLD’S 
•RICHEST MAN 


YOlNKSf 
NOW FDR 
A SHAG! 



fBOUT/QUS 




I 




J~BOOTfQUB 


r *■ - 
\fmppe 


£ -\\ 












SHORTLY... 




*■'« - 


NDTSb FAST CONTRARY TO fcfUARl. 

BELIEF. TOO CAM TAKE it IaJITHTOU 

YEUAKE HEAVEN S' ' 

richest man, and tust 

peOuOE A DRAW fipR K 
THE LAD ESI ID IMAGINE 

r 



• AND BECAUSE TH(S IS . 
HEAVEN, YCO'LL gE INTHE _ 

[ VINEGAR STROKES / / 
V FOR ETERNITY' 




lQ\tk& 
VK&; 




YOU SPA WINY 6ET 

























































































































































































































































































js "ftPfNG" 

BerweEki o&ec... 



a 



EfeF JQM 

TToiaCi . 





^ O'H?* f ^ 
fi ooiu;/t? 


^ 5 *. 



.Q)iM 




AH uMUie' rr s^S, Loo<s, rova 
AS&rr: cove- in - i-vt: Got 
*-^GgEAT NgJS AtAgAPY. 



I'VE ( 3 crr Yfc>U A P>W in! A /-J Wnm? 

Bits wesr Etsiq production. rrs i^Tue- sa^iW 
A MuROGR AN 6 T 13 «Y. TH£ P'Aajtvfi, Da>JTROYekS:(AL 
ff-flvj >**>* wt-RKoN -rne Gorrn B/weJ Scottish Play 
tO'/eo you. absdluteiY £ouQ> You tYat -rue imi£TD»l 

in *74? 

rHAue rt^ 

V Lwv'ie 


7 


No He SAW X >0 oi«ath 5 that 
ccment /Miyert ivhstj they wgae 
Pi/tTiNd TV|G M«Vsl 6oGS ini AT 
TM6 PRT 1 ^ HALL LAST WGEK 
HG THOUGHT *>D U£>X£t> WKE 
YOU »Haa>eC> THE WORK. 


WAS 


I SYiRRfiD l?T A CRITICAL, 

" -AYMACoJfF 


rtOA **GTG' NSST. /\n.-- 

AS 5U UN©FA«A£t.Y/*C>i/.Na 


’-THe AubiEriOs wALK^P 
".TWO/MiMU 


AFT**-- 


._—, WT 



^thc basest, un/iMe, rw^ 
BKxerrt thcy t^N-r Com? 


IS rr A B*'G PA 4 T? 


ANY V&Z6A.I IT'S -THC 
T/Ti£ ROt£-' Wh/U- BC 
C£^tRC'&TA 5 £ fbft THe 
eNTtfC PfeDPUOnOM' 


l 



ATrtJOC?! HOW many UrOtl 7 

1 thousand?! thpucanc? 
-rue iKrrWAeTATtoMAi. 

P«^10fLtYIGS ‘ AWA<IW0 
IS A SPINNING A«U*LSt»&H' 




M\ THE Cb^ 5 £ Aft&»T l? 1 3 UST 
HAsie TO Lie -THEAE WrrH ACf EYES 
SHOT AMO A PaCGcA IN AvrCHCST 


VJ&A-- I*W. NOT EfcuNG tr.PcNT rto 

HA^/e AATY-TH/Nie exs^-r 





OKAY OKAY YOufl. L CB> is 
GAAPTH KANT'S GAIN-UTS 
Sec. 



WHAT ABcor TW(S? rrs A Tq 

SpEAk'NG PAftT -TVC eotlA? 

in ‘LORD BR£>K£N BURT'S 
HAT. 'TWCYWe R£ACHMS 
TH ft?OOH T£w©ft«C*J 
/UOANiNG- 


YOUU- B 6 


i ;NpGR A CloTH BUT 
BGKJAe TOO SAY NO,TViNKOF TH 6 . 


MONEY. £20 APtm AYCaTT IT NAS 

GOiN< 5 TD QaSTTHe^ Fifty -to H!ft£ 

A Shop pomAsy 




NEXT PAY... 





Whip 


Thtee AUNUTfcS LATER.. 



EAA\. .YcUR. LINsr-WINCYS 
ONTHe LAST 
PAGeY-WMFT, \j*~. 
uM/ier /;—~+u * 

WlWIg.^ 



.BLAH._ BLAH- 6 LAH-. 
Blah BuAh... "YOUR 

HATy/WM/p." ...is 
THAT rr? THE- LAST 
UN£ Of THE PLAY? 



its NcY -n^i-ASYUNS, rrs 
THE UNC! LOAPBRCKPueudr 
HAS ASUAP 0 SO HC Wi ft- 9 t»T 
THC ONLY C^t>€rJCE IS HiS 

BUOO 0 STAiriet> HAT-WHCH 
IS /VUSS'NC. 


•NSPeCTOK SuVpKjAiS- OF SCOTLAND 
Y/h?p knows tvvtt h&s- guilty - 
BUT WITHOUT "THF HAT H6 CANNOT 

p«ove a 

"THiNG- 



»RO|«CiU0UAY IS ABOUTTD Fv6e 
rt>f*^JCe-Hisoe iSuAmsiG 
AiJD'meNYOOCD/HC |N...WrTH 
•meH/TTf siaiPK'NS e»nE«5 
TH« 0 UCH 

-rne 
f=W^CH? 

WWi 


fAiJ&rte ftt A PeATHuefS 
HUSH Pal 


rAUS ACROSS THE 
AUprToRjUM.. YOU COiM> 
HFAfl. A PIN PtfoP' THe 
AuPieNC 6 WArrs*. .. You 
THeWl WAITING ...AN^THeN 
•YOU' uiwie t*witiiN 5 - 
V^f(ia<\jXa> BR>k€HlWftYS 
UFe With TO>?, ~CHR£C y-H 
SlAMV^ WcXDS,/| 


...*'Your mat, m'u/d/.- th^n 

BLACKOUT ..Sil&LCE - AUDTH&4A 
TUiVUtrr OF W'LO APPMUSt -TH 6 
Cftv-o W 0 T UK£ BA 6 lGS ( tT‘S, 
A TftMPH! 





































































































































































































































































MIKE'S CWL08EN 7 //" AND Jut-1£ 
tUOOLD Of TEN HtLPOOT DURING 
the Bv$y toiNTER SEASON 


SMWOHSHlRE uME*TfHC£Sl 
M'KE GALILEO RAN A V£«Y 

funeral parlour - 

For H 1 $ STAFF CO AS A TEA*' 

OF HlGHtY TRAINED BEAVERS 


>IS Vi AT COFFIN READY YET 
,KiDS ? 010 /nffs <3£tT N££0s 
To Su/?r n£/t tfusswi 
TODAY 


0NACOIN6 AUfft (ow TH£ OR 
SHARP TE£TN, THE g£*V£tf S 
ExP£*n.Y^«v£D w£ 

INTO SHAPE —f A a 

SsSri 


MNTiaowy./nK c5£rr. w tittfve*?) 

*>H4 ENSURE THAT YouR LATE 
HosfjAHb'S Funeral oill qe 
conducted smoothly And lxyh> 

RESPECTFUL D16NITYy 


RtGAT. LET'S 
GET on lotiu IT, 


e li 




.UtfLi: 



r> S 


m 


£3 [ 


BEARERS HAVE^ 
NEARLY FiNiSHEJfj* 


r 1 


r« g 


/V 


!s 



0*D 


^A/o /My 2 convey jy you oa/ 
7VE»S BEHALF,TNEtR DEEPEST 
SYMPATHIES foR YOU IN W'S 
TIME Of 


1 


► 


beavers : Forward tz> the^ 


r 


D OtoN TH£ STffE£T STRODE THE SoMgRE GROUP 
OF BuctaooniED ROQiNT pAU8£ARS.RS 


Your 'BEAVBR-^MARCh’?*^' 



gor. At the CEMETERY 


THOSE V/CARs 
SBEMED A gir’ 
ABRUPT, 0oU£ 



JUST THEN Tim LEANED AOA/NST A 
GRAVESTONE, ANO oxth A click the 
GRAVE SCMJN6 oP6N f 


VERY VELL.VE VtLL LEAVE 
TOO STORING IMPERIALIST 







^ •» 


(tow! IT'S A FALSE GRAVE -tJtlH 

(leading o ocun td a lithe door 



CRumeSi IT'S THE SECRET 
UNDERGROUND HEADQUARTERS 0R 
Some evil foreign Po^er 


nocj, ve i /ill Discuss our plan') 

to OVERTHROW Z£ BRITISH /—^ 
MQNARCHi"- J— - y 


/first, VE ViLL 0)A!T FoR HER vJ 

outside Buckingham palace gates j 
cuhen she comes our, i vll trip) 
[.HER OVER 5 o 2AT SHE GRAZES r' 
[HER KNEES 


YES. AND ve ViLL DANCE AROUND HER] 
[ IN A CIRCLE , CLAPP 1 N 6 OuR HANDS BnD 
CHANTING ’SMEUI Mr QUEEN ’ OVER ' 
ONT OVER A6WN, UNTIL SHE CRIES 


/THEY'RE NOT REAL VcARs) 

\AT ALL.guT £VIL FoA6\6NJ 




ZESE CHILDREN ANO QEAVEAs 

HAF 866N SPYING ON US j -* 


BUT unseen gY THE GUARO one of we 
Bereavement beavers supped aday... 


J cue V£ Simply Got to stop l 

(5‘ 


THEm . For the SAKE oF WE nAtioN 



DM'rgi - hold zem captive cowls ri 

l>£ PREPARE OPERATION "BEING I 
TO 7 HE QUEEN “ IF WEY TRY TO 
ESCAPE - RILL 7*&Y> / >-^ [ 



\LATER, AgoUE GROUND 


..Ct>ELL, THOSE FOREIGN AGENTZ EnQEJ) 
OP COHERE THEY BELONG - ////}6RflV £. J 
Y8UT r DON'T THINK Q£'LL /REQUIRE 

-- ARY QEAVER-grieving' 

at this Funeral > 






















































































































































































































































































































































Heuo ah>w£i _coMt *Tt> er-eoficrioM 

SPECIE- wrTH &&SUO &Arsjp ANALYSIS') 
ffe«M TO&AY 5- 5AdS«3£0Mtt BY-EiYCncAlJ 
IS/wsagc^uay has ©6en a Safe. toby. 
S*AT ALLTHe WAY BACK TO TH£ 
CbMeStAV COOK - AKD SlR GfiOft^F 
£LfiPKANT-WM©5e RECENT DcaTH l£t>, 
■tt> -r*ts gr -election was- Reiu<Neo in 
r> i ( ?‘?2 wrm A AvvJcArtY 
--** 1 OF CVf* 46,000 VOTES 


WTTH US TONIGHT Wfe H*u£ AS - USvAu A 
PANEL <?f SPOKES/HC*! FROH "THE AW3&R 

parties . bayxca basics -t**/ ARe-me 

CONSERVATIVES HoPiNG T& Pp -TOMUjHT? J- 


s 


Vwtl 



ClARiS^A Sh«fcTBR£AD-LA0OUR- 

F,pTY-SiX THoU&AND, TW$££ HUNDRED^ 

And Seu£NTY- SEVEN 
RaUiNG load Skint - YiftCD OU> ljo<£, 
party - eiei/eiU. 

UONCL- SiU^CftoM SATT-&*rt6S " 
CoNSERxAttue - ONE Vote. AND 1 
TH/rr WA£ H t/nS£tF. 


fjjsrs^ 


So, BASICS- OBVIOUSLY A Y 

terrible Resvcr tdr the coucrnmevt. 



WOl DAJiO- OBVIOUSLY WERE 
U»<rNG fDR OvR CAND iPAttYt) 

Be RETDRkJ£D IWrTH A V«.Y 
CoMf^RtABlE MASbftrTY «N A 
^SAFC SWVT SUCH ASTHiS.. 


CMC rTwD... C'NC'tWO... 
>6 <?aP? 6AAP'= H£U£>. 

ONE "TVjooooOOOO... 
I... AS DULY APft?i»^S> 
0uflM... DECLARE -TV'AT THE 
VOTES CAST WAS A? Fouo^S 




o\ 


Z>. 


lL| 


LTAND New I'TWtNK - Yes " 
UJ€ CAN GO STRAIT OjCRTO 
SAUSAGEtfUAY -TCWTM UAtL FbR 
^TH& <;ecuuT 




NON£>NO N?T ATA-L-THlS IS 
'A TYPICAL. /HlP-TERM &Y-ELfiCTk*l 
RESVA-T IN A MA$<SiMAU SCAT 
SUCH AS "THIS. 


evrr -hr. sacicg -your canc*e*vts only k 

R^ceiveo C#v6 vote -tour. hu$& /wAuoRtrr 

HAS ee6N O^TUAKiED'J 


lVMAT YOU MUST A£M£M0Gl IS THAT. 
MANY TCAPiTlONAt- CpNSERUA'HvJfc 
VOlWS WILL HAVe STAYED AT HtWf. 

D^e-TOTHe W6H 
fDUEN COUNT 



«sa 


P) 




iw 




'rrs AOTUAxY A Vg*Y 600 O K£SUUTJ 
A»JD l THINK THAT LA&OUft WIU-0E 

wondering whats go Me wrong i 

Nrm TH&R VOTE OW’ASihC, TD T>hS bcfaiT 


pcahaps -mer mav£ R£tATiU6S\ 

lASrONG rfi£>A\ pbRE,ciN COOJTKES, 
- PUNCTURED CAR TYRES. - —■ 


vtTERS WILL HAv>C 

l£#t -me hcvSE. NT<w^r40| 

TO'XTt COf^eAjAlW€ 
And fwert ^A*tA^€RCp 
THAT imCf T* L€YT TW£ 
-i werti£ opl 


av*»v 



i 




its eAStcT r»Ne, and m 

[CAN A/WAAUY CWRT 
RESULT lYrTH SUCH 
' A LOvJ TURNOUT '«■ 


0OT trs A RECORD TV«NcVT 
<n a er-etccT«?N - 


iTS-gASYTO BANDY 

Figures adoot /hr. 


Di/vnviER5wrTtH- 


■y 




WHAT Tt>U MUST *■ 

is, tvuyt of our ut>re -onc 
HUNDR£C> f^RCENT OF 
CU6AYONF Who \jcrfev 

CONSERVATlUe , VOTED ft?A 

-me coNseRwv-nxje candidate: 
0N£ HLMP/^C? 


> 



NoNseNse^Twe Real reason- 

AND FA/T6R BASICS KNcVS »T- 
YHAT THE TORIES KA\j€ fAJ*£D 
So badlY this eueNiNG csthat 

TrCiR CANPiRATE R60£NTiY RAN 
C>\J&} A SAAAlL CHILD WHILST 
PRONK - 


IrtATS A VAliO rexNT - AND l DO NOT iNT&iD U 

To Dopoe the issue _ but what fS i-wortant 
is this - i think we all Re^&T«e 
\y»NT5R Of 1 DiSCONC6rrr , RueeiSW PIWNO.UP IN 
THC ETRCGTS, BODIES GOING ONBURlEP ...ER-- 
ROCKETfNGi iNFuATlOM , pCWiS H€AlET GO INKS 
CAP-iN-KAND TO THC IMF..- 



f\£AS€ W? LK.HTe-xP>H€AD , 

rswew nbu ih£ cuoRicky 
OF allowing a\c to START 
So puJASe ciuE met tu€ 
COURTESY OF ALLOWING 
•/Ac Tt> Finish 


ANP THCN /?aN AWAY- 
, LEAVING THE CHILD TRAPPED 
IN HiS FVSH-CHAiR 




1 A^UST S1UFY0U BoTMTHeRE, 
e&X6E I WANT YOU -TO 
CO-ME TO THE issue OF WhAT 

efFftrr "me -roRies' uvresr 

1 DEmONlSATlON' ADVERTISING 
CA/WBAKVH MAY HAvJt WAD ON 
THEiR fOP-TUNeS H€R£ 



TGS. wetL. rns clcarly a packuaSH^ 

nr? Tories hat mistvdged -me ; 
publics mo co - /vap THCy'vfe &eeN \ 
Shown ly» r>a what meY arc - A *—• 
PARTY WHCSe ONLY Power IS INSOlTS 


•and ues. 


weu,- Thats Rich, isnt r 
CODING FROaI you, A Fat 
G'NGCR BASTARD WrfH A 
CRiAMNAW 

^fftFOR K£P&-CRAVING 


ReooRp 



I’M SO«ftY - BUT WC-U€ GOT TO STOP 
YOUTH€R^ - I'M AFRAiD WC^C 
RUN OUT OF TIME. 


^ WHO pO I HAlfe TO - - 

Sec td Ger any mc*^£Y? 


TM€ NEt^T 



WCiL,A\tSS FfTBfN.POoR 

OLP ©ATT&ARGS , €H ? Tm:<: 

9 AS|^ 

Yovve CCRrtA iNlY Got 
T o Go SoM& TO LC6C A 
MAJORITY like. THAT. 
CENTRAL 

HAve HR? THeift 
DOCTORS DvGSiNG UP| 

SOME DiftT ABOUT 
? THAT TDPDLCR. 


OFF ice SHOULD 
- - GPin 


THANK CHRIST I'M 
A SAFE SEAT 

WELL I'M AfRA\0 WOVE 

(Just had A /Vori poll 
Comc: 8AcK FR/Ma YopR 1 
CoNSYrTLCNCY - AND rT 
APPEARS THAT NOBODY, 
AT All IS GcmNG TO 
Utre FDR Ycu AT THE 
N6KT Election. 


0t: 


WHAT?I NOftoDY P 


>’M AfRAlP SD AND H?U CAN'T 
&/6N Ut>T6 R>A YouRSClF - 
8 cca use yco poN'T uueTne/e 



GOOD EUG0IN3. TONIGHTS MAIN STORY 
IS THE SHOCK peFGCTioN of A PfioMNeNT 
CONSCRUATOe PACK-BENCH6A TD me, 
LABOUR PARTY. 0AYT&R BASiCS -THE 
MAN WHO AV^STeRMlwDED TH€ SO-CAuED 

"demon eyes" postal campaign » has 
uNe/pecreoLY announccd that ne 
intyEnos To STAND AS A 
UA0OUR CArwP.CV«e in 

- - - NfiYT eteC-TioN... 


WED WKC To waCOMP B»|YTER BAStCS 
TO THE LABOUR PARTeH, WH«E HE HAS 
AlRSAfy MAPe A VALUABLE CbU^tf JToN 
TO OUR OWN PRe-tLECTlON AWERtlSlNG 
CA/aPAGN iaIH^E - IN CONTRAST TOTHC 
Cof^SERuATNe PART&H - W6 WILD BC 
CONCENTRATING DN PDLIC/eC ' 
not FeRSbN/Auries - . 


X 




Af 


THIS AfTEftNOON ToAiT 
Flair iNTROpuceo HiS 
latest RfiiKurr -ie> a 
PAGCEO fRESS CONFetENCE 


ILk 


■G-V 
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THE Paranormal Olympic Games are to be 
held in Umbo in the year 2002. 


Within hours of the 
announcement shops and 
businesses in the state, 
which exists somewhere 
between Heaven and Hell, 
were looking forward to 
the prospect of an eco¬ 
nomic boom which the 
money spinning spirit 
games will guarantee. 

Souls 

Over five million souls are 
expected to watch the 
games, in which ghosts, 
poltergeists and other 
supernatural entities from 
all over the world compete 
for medals. Events 
include the severed head 
put, wall walking, chain 
dragging and the 100 
metre lurch through a 
cemetary. An estimated 80 
million spirits around the 
world will watch the events 
telepathically. 

Limbo 

Limbo’s success comes as 
a blow to Shangri La 
which had been confident 
of hosting the prestigious 
event for the first time. 
Limbo has already staged 
the games once, in 1968, 
and that occasion Russia 
were accused of cheating 
after murdering several of 
their top athletes and not 
allowing their souls to rest 
in order to gain qualifica¬ 
tion to the event. 

Samba 

Geographical disadvan¬ 
tages are thought to have 
swayed the Committee’s 
final decision. Shangri La - 


a wonderful place of true 
perfection - would have 
proven popular among 
spectators and athletes 
alike. But there would 
have been problems with 
transport. Thought to be 
in Nepal, the only way to 
get to Shangri La is by 
climbing through high 
mountains. According to 
legend an avalanche then 
occurs and an icy cave 
appears leading to the 
mythical place. 

Lambada 

Other disappointed dele¬ 
gations included represen¬ 
tatives of Nirvana, the 
state of utter bliss where 
people no longer require 
» their bodies. Olympic 
chiefs feared that out-of- 
body competitions would 
reduce the incentive for 
athletes to train. Photo 
finishes would also have 
been difficult to decide. 

Lumbago 

Eldorado, with its slogan 
‘the lost city of gold’, had 
been favourites among the 
early bidders. Its high pro¬ 
file campaign to host the 
games was supported by 
many big names including 
W.G. Grace, Charlie 
Chaplin and Martin 
Luther King. However its 
whereabouts are unknown 
and the Committee was 
unable to visit it to check 
the facilities on offer. 
Disappointed Norwegian 
delegates from Valhalla 
were already talking opti- 


Ghosts going for 
ghould, shiver 
and bronzergeist in 


paranormal games 



An American head 
putter makes a 
spooky spectre as 
he ghouls for gold at 
the 1998 Paranormal 
Olympics in Hades 


mistically about their 
chances of staging the 
2006 games. Facilities in 
the mythical Hall of the 
Viking Kings are second to 
none. However problems 
over qualification for 
events have yet to be 
resolved. As the legends 
stand only athletes who 
died in battle with a sword 
in their hand could qualify 
for the final stages in the 
mythical Hall itself. 


The Committee were keen 
to avoid any such prob¬ 
lems, particularly in the 
wake of the 1994 fiasco in 
Hades, the Greek Hell, 
where competitors were 
forced to queue for hours 
with coins in their mouths 
waiting for a ferryman to 
take them across the river 
Styx. Many turned up late 
for their events and were 
disqualified as a result. 



AFRICA: Tools worth 
£25 have been report¬ 
ed stolen from a shed 
in Adis Ababa, Ethiopia. 
Meanwhile, daring 
thieves in Bosaso, 
Somalia, climbed a five 
foot fence before mak¬ 
ing off with tins of paint 
worth £50. Police 
believe the dare devil 
raid on the Ututu Farm 
Stores compound on 
the outskirts of the 
town was carried out by 
two men. 

SOUTH AMERICA: A 

Peru man has been 
fined 15 inti (about 
£75) after his dog 
fouled the pavement. 
Juan Almeres Ben¬ 
avides, a 52 year old 
carpenter, was given 
two months to pay the 
fine by the court In 
Moyobamba. 

USA: New York police 
couldn’t believe their 
eyes when they arrived 
to investigate a burglar 
alarm sounding in the 
Greenwich Village area 
of the city. Vandals had 
used stones to break a 
window at the rear of a 
warehouse, and daubed 
graffiti on a nearby 
wall. 

CHINA: Police in the 
Shandong province are 
investigating the theft 
of vegetables from an 
allotment in the town of 
Jinan. Among the veg¬ 
etables stolen were 
some onions. 



Kit-e-Mince 



DON'T WASTE YOUR MONEY 
ON EXPENSIVE DOGFOOD! 

Feed your dog the way A 

NATURE intended... rj 

2 minced cats a day 

provide your dog with $ 

everything he needs to . 

keep him in tip-top 

condition - with 

teeth and bones, a M? 

glossy coat and a 

shiny nose. 


loffer doit may rrqvUc more minced con. 




























































ANOTHER ROYAL PHOTO EXCLUSIVE! 



ONCE she was the Queen of England. Bedecked in 
jewels and dressed in lavish gowns, red carpets 
unfurled beneath her every foot. But now she 
wanders alone In a public park, huddled in rags, her 
only companion a mangey dog. 

Runcible 

There was a time when she lived a life of luxury and 
splendour, dining on swans and caviar, and slices of 
quince which she ate with a runcible spoon. Crowds 
flocked in their thousands to see her changing the 
guards at Buckingham Palace. But nowadays she 
prefers liquidised vegetable soup, and even her 
relatives avoid her as the Queen Mother seldom 
changes her clothing. In her heyday she was every¬ 
one’s favourite Royal. But now she whiles away the 
hours at the Clarence House care home in central 
London, just another muddled pensioner waiting for 
the grave. 

Crucible 

Neighbours of the 98 year old fear for the health of 
the former Queen. She can often be seen wandering 
aimlessly in the local parks, and has trouble remem¬ 
bering who she is. On one occasion she was found 
singing in a bus shelter and told police officers she 
was Grade Reids. Police and park wardens regularly 
round the old dear up and hand her back to nursing 
home staff. A Buckingham Palace source yesterday 
denied the Queen Mother was suffering from 
Alzheimer’s disease or any similar marble mislaying 
illness. 



Pensioner’s nightmare 


ends in amputation 


CONSUMER watchdogs are warning old folk to 
be on their guard after a frail Yorkshire 
pensioner allowed artificial leg salesmen to 
cut off both of his legs. 


Eighty-six year old Wilfred 
Barker - a veteran of two 
world wars - was subjected 
to over ten hours of high 
pressure sales pitching 
after two men turned up 
uninvited at his Barnsley 
home at 2 o’clock in the 


morning. 


Raining 


“I invited them in because 
it was raining and made 
them a cup of tea. After a 
while, when I realised they 
were selling legs, I told 
them I’d already got some. 
But they said there was no 
obligation for me to buy 
and they just wanted to 
give me a quick demon¬ 
stration”. 


Pouring 


The two salesmen from 
Leeds based Alpine Legs 
then produced impressive, 
glossy, brochures showing 
photographs of several 
attractive new artificial 
limbs. But when they 
began quoting prices 
Wilfred told them straight 
away that he wasn’t inter¬ 
ested. 

Snoring 


'They measured my legs 
and came up with a price 
of over £10,000. I don’t 
have that sort of money. 
Then they started telling 
me how much it was going 
to cost just to maintain my 
real legs. They said my old 
legs were coming to the. 
end of their life and it was¬ 
n’t worth having them 
repaired. I’d be better off 
investing in a new pair. I 
got a bit bamboozled. 
Then, after a while it 
seemed to make sense”. 


Bed 


Mr Barker asked the sales¬ 
men for time to think, and 
suggested they return the 
following day. But they 
told him they were only in 
the area for one night and 
that this was a special 
offer. “They said if I didn’t 
sign there and then the 
price would be doubled, 
and I might end up with no 
legs at all”. 


Head 


Their aggressive sales 
pitch continued until dawn 


Leg salesmen 


got their feet 
in the door 


and throughout the ordeal 
they refused to allow' Mr 
Barker to use the lavatory. 
He pleaded with them to 
leave, but they said they 
would only go if he 
allowed them to cut off his 
legs. At around noon the 
following day, exhausted 
and suffering from blad¬ 
der cramps, Wilfred even¬ 
tually agreed. 


Morning 

“They put a piece of paper 
in front of me and told me 
that if I signed it they 
would go away and let me 
sleep. So I did. Before I 
knew what was happening 
they’d sawn my legs off 
above the knee.” 


Cash 


Wilfred handed over 
£4,500 cash on the spot. 
The men then left, promis¬ 
ing to return the next day 
to fit his replacement legs. 
But he heard nothing for 
over six weeks. Then he 
received anothe. ’ ill, this 
time for £24,000. “The 
first payment had only 
been a deposit, and they 
were refusing to fit my new 
legs until I paid the bal¬ 
ance.” . 

Mathis 


Reluctantly Mr Barker 
sold his house in order to 
pay the bill. Ttoo weeks 
later two men arrived and 
fitted his new legs, break¬ 
ing his hip and two ribs in 
the process. “They were 
only here a couple of min¬ 
utes but I couldn’t believe 
the mess they made”. 
Since then Wilfred has had 
nothing but trouble from 
his new legs. “The left one 
is too short and rattles 
when I go ballroom 
dancing. The other one 
just keeps falling off. I 
feel such a fool”. 


Morris 


When we showed 
Wilfred’s legs to a leading 
orthopaedic surgeon he 





Mr Barker with the two 
unevenly lengthed 
walking sticks he now 
needs to stand up. 


was horrified. 

“This is a really shodd) 
job. For a start Mi 
Barker’s legs haven’t beer 
sawn off evenly. And ever 
worse, he’s been fitted 
with two left legs. They’ve 
not been weatherproofed 
properly and water is 
already ingressing and 
causing swelling of the 
knees”, he added. 


Austin 


A spokesman for OffPeg 
the regulatory bod; 
responsible for artificia 
limbs and appliances have 
issued a warning to an; 
old folk who were think 
ing of buying replacemen 
legs. “Shop around, go tc 
a reputable company oi 
ask friends who’ve hac 
their legs sawn ofl 
successfully and arc 
happy with their replace¬ 
ments”, he said. “Bui 
most importantly, ncvei 
sign anything on the 
doorstep. Always ask foi 
time to consider. Unless 
of course there’s a special 
offer you might miss”. 


Wolsley 


4 ( 


Meanwhile Alpine Legs 
managing director Reg 
Shit flatly denied that his 
employees use any high 
pressure sales techniques. 
All my salesmen are nice 
blokes. In fact the gentle¬ 
man concerned used to be 
vicar. As far as I’m aware 
Mr Barker’s legs fit per¬ 
fectly well. Now fuck off 
out of it or I’ll set me dog 
on you”, he told us. 


























































EXCLUSIVE: WE REVEAL DETAILS OF LIAM’S CENTRAL HEATING SYSTEM 



Rory blows 
valve on 
heating 


Four letter Oasis star Liam Gallagher has 
spoken out for the first time about the 
central heating system that keeps him 


Well III 111 IVIIIIvli 


The outrageous billionaire 
drug crazed spitting singer 
has been holed up in a 
country hideaway with 
leggy lovebomb Patsy 
Kensit since returning 
from the band’s disastrous 
US tour. 

Remote 

We tracked the couple 
down to a remote £10 mil¬ 
lion, 8 bedroom farm¬ 
house in the Sussex coun¬ 
tryside. The house, which 
stands in its own garden, is 
heated by a traditional 
scaled circulating hot 
water system. It has plenti¬ 
ful radiators to the ground 
and first floors, plus elec¬ 
tric night storage heaters 
in two attic bedrooms. 

Radio 

Liam revealed for the first 
time the truth about the 
cost of heating the house. 
“It costs a fortune to heat, 
but who cares? I’m fucking 
loaded”. The foul 
mouthed star told us the 
heating ran on LPG, or 
liquid petroleum gas. 

Out of 

Inside the house Liam 
showed us into a utility 
room where a combina¬ 
tion boiler was mounted 


Writes our Pop & Plumbing 
Correspondent 

the late boozed up wiggy newsreader 

REGINALD BOSANQUET 


on a bare brick wall. A 
timer switch nearby 
allowed the controversial 
rocker and his blonde 
fiancee to preset the heat¬ 
ing to come and off at cer¬ 
tain times of the day. 

A booster switch enables 
Gallagher and his stunning 
bride-to-be to over-ride 
these preset times if 
required, making hot water 
available at short notice 
any time of the day or night . 

Upstairs 

In an upstairs bathroom 
we saw a double panel 
radiator with towel rail 
above, while in a cupboard 
nearby stood a well lagged 
hot water tank. 

Downstairs 

Locals at the nearby Kings 
Head pub told us that nat¬ 
ural gas is not available in 
the area and the only 
alternative fuel to LPG 
would be oil. “Propane gas 
used to be cheaper than 
oil, but political unrest in 
the Middle East has 
caused prices to soar in 
recent years”, said land¬ 
lord Jack Higgins. 


DRUNKEN DAD HIT 
KIDS WITH POKER 

THE Gallagher’s drunken 
father Hughie regularly 
branded his kids with a red 
hot fireside poker, younger 
brother Rory has revealed. 

“He kept a set of partly 
ornamental tools, including 
a fork, a small shovel and 
some tongs on the hearth”, 
he told us yesterday. “The 
shovel was of little practical 
use because the handle 
became loose and 
unscrewed itself whenever 
it was used”. 

Millionaire twins Liam and Nigel gave their 
drunken father away to a jumble sale in 1988. He is 
currently in prison for swearing at a Sun photograph¬ 
er who poked him repeatedly with a sharp stick. 



Hughie Gallagher 
yesterday 





RORY GALLAGHER, the 
unknown brother of 
Oasis twins Niall and 
Liam has written a 
‘plumb and tell' book 
pulling the plug on the 
family's childhood heat¬ 
ing arrangements. 

Duchess 

Sick of seeing lies 
about his family printed 
in the press, younger 
brother Rory has decid¬ 
ed to pipe up and set 
the record straight. And 
he reveals that contrary 
to some reports, the 
Gallagher family did 
NOT have Economy 7 
night storage heating. 
“We didn’t have any 
central heating in those 
days”, he told us yes¬ 
terday. "Just coal fires, 
and one paraffin heater 
which we kept in the 
bathroom”. 

Duke SI. 

Coal fires were once 
the standard form of 
domestic heating in 
British households. 
Nowadays restrictions 
on the use of solid fuel 
would mean the 
Gallagher triplets hav¬ 
ing to buy smokeless 
coal ‘brickettes’ were 
they to light a fire in 
certain areas. 


Famous Sports Commentators 

Wanking on their Girlfriend’s Tits 

No.65 DanMaskell 


FOREHAND... BACKHAND. 
FOREHAND... BACKHAND. 
THATS A DREAM 
OF A STROKE. 

EURGH! 


“S 


OH, I SAY! 


CIJ 


r / 


Oasis gas-fired 
secrets exposed 


CHAMPAGNE SUPERBOILER: 

Uam makes an obscene gesture next to the couple’s 
4 Valiant’ wall mounted combination boiler. 


WHAT’S THE STORY? 
BATHROOM RADIATOR: 
Patsy poses alongside the 
couple’s double panel 
fluted bathroom radiator. 
Their towel rail is 
Just out of shot. 


DONTLOOKBACK AT 
THE WATER TANK: 
Uam's cosy hot water 
tank complete with 
foam Insulation. 
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I'M 601 HG TD BE SHRUNK Dw A» 7T>\ 
t MiNl£CULE $'ZE. tfY WiS ELECTRONIC >—. 

mwi*n#i$M 6 W 6 un, AND IHEn INJECTED 

’WTO GLENQA JACKSONS BLOODSTREAM. —" 


, :W REAUi Excited. READERS^] 
I'm TAIcnG Part ih a - 
ZEmarwqle soetmHe 
“V EXPeAIMEnt today- 






H0 (a) THEN. (*>t CAREFULLY PlACt 
the Mini a TURI56S 6tL8£KT 
into THIS SYRINGE ... 





NEVER PEAR! z'LL ^ 1 /f 1 

You* A'rrry — J 


T 




Crunch 


Crm Soffo&Eb to 8E oPCNtNG T^S 

(neo childrens oaRD in 6 le.noa s 
JACKSON'S Bronchial wBEf-yj-' — 

|cnu.«Er1 


f THERE NOU). THE 
Enormous CafDEOi 
Bum? isH'CH HAS 

SPRout£0 FROM 

iOUR HERO CAN fie' 
used as a "firemans' 
pole'For YouR 'At, 

TO SLIDE &XJN 

T6 SAFETY^ 


V- 4 i= 


n- 


a 

a 

■m 


fioR ! THERE 'S A WOMEN S 
IINSTITUTE CHARiri 842AAR 8£tNt 
HEM IN 6LEN0 A Jackson's 
Duodenum. SWtttftNT ‘ r— J 


THANK YOU 

YOON 6 M4NJ\[ 

~2r<io- 




r A spot qf Dir Liposuction ^—\ 

Cm>/TH 7 yis VACUUM CLEANER DHL 

SUM Qot»N YouR foQ6Y f<*>6£RS 


C^LJiTH THE AID OP 

c M? TRUSTY HAMMER 


OHAT'S OPoN6 MR\ 

MINOR - YOU L*OK 
A Bit FED UP 


- 



Woofs! I'D accidently set) 
THE VAcooM CLEANER) 


all I In, 
RETURN IS A 

FIVE PEACE. 

REGARD 


Burl cant cut the R! 88 on\ 

; because mv Fingers are too fat) 

TU Fit THE SOSSORS PROPERLY 


V 


m 

STTa 



fy bu SLITHERING oaf. A loco my 

ARE FArrER WAN EJEK 


(FINGERS 




IF You THINK YOU'RE 6E TT/AJ6) 
'Five PEE Our OF M£ t YoucANj— s ■ 
Fuck off j j " 


. . I'M A k66N 8lRD (NATCHER 

, 0UT 6LENQA JACKSON'S GALL 8LAQDER 
•S NOTABLE For ns TOTAL ABSENCE 

OF ANi F£A THERE?) FR/£MS COHATSoEVER 



Coy Covering myself cuth fathers 
PHD RUNNING ARounQ LUCE a TU)AT, 

I can PROVIDE you cjith A 

^CONVINCING OtNiTHOLOGICAL 

EXTKFVAGAN2A FOR 
SEVERAL Hours 




So, IN GLENDA (Jackson's DocDEnuM 
JiOORAY. Nocj I CAN AFFORD TO 

r 6£T INTO THE CJOfOpfJ'S INSTITUTE . 
CHAR ITT BAZAAR /?/V0 BUY A) GRANDS 
,loORTH oF HoOiE./j^DE CHUTNEY r"Tv, 
xJOWLE I'M THERE, --/ Cc 
























































































































































































































Rolph.J'm Franklin Rickenbockor, Boss 
of Dingo Sportswear. Unless you win 
gold tomorrow, we're withdrawing our 
£10 million sponsorship deol from you..." 



...that means no more money, . 
we toke bock the car, take bock 
the house... everything! You'll be 
D • finished, Fibreboard. Lose f 
Jomorrow and you'll never open 
another supermarket again 



What am I going to do, 
coach? That Russian's 
going to be hard to beat 

Y 



Jhere's o rumour, Ralph - but nobody con 

prove it - that he tokes...well.that he 

tokes...por1 in on intensive training 
programme. Circuits, strict diet, eight hours 
a day in the gym. You name it, he does it 






< \ - 


Those blasted Russians! I can't 
compele ogoinst thal kind of training... 


...I have to do 
adverts, meet 
sponsors, take my 
drugs. I have to 
appear on lightweight 
sports quiz 
programmes. I don't 
hove time to troin 



Well, you'll just hove to put 
more effort into it, Ralph 


I want you down there on thol 
track tomorrow at five in the 
morning taking drugs... 




...You've got 24 hours to prepare for that race, 
wont you taking drugs like there's no tomorrow... 
you're going to take, toke, takel You're going 
to lake so many drugs you're going to hate me, 
Rolph! And when you just think you can't take ony 
more... i- ~v — vv - 

/£ ...you're going 
to start taking 
them ogainll 


Next morning... 


Faster, Ralph! Faster! Faster! 
More effort! COME ONI! 


7 ^ 









V 

4.28 seconds ~ 
for 5ml of 
testosterone. 
Patheticl Do 
it ogain.... 
Again! 




t. 




.lAiM. 

























































































































































































































Oh, Rolph...one more thing. 
Here's o bottle of my piss. 
Push this lube up your hog's 
eye and fill your blodder, jusl 
case you gel tesled 




Fibreboard winsll t 


Crikeyl 6.8 seconds. 

A new world recordl 
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Wizard brew spells trouble for trousers 


NIGHTMARE 

ON SHITS STREET 


HALLOWEEN holds little fear for most adults. But come the 
witching hour this year one Viz reader is going to be a gibber¬ 
ing, nervous wreck In urgent need of a clean pair of underpants. 



Thai’s because wc’rc giv¬ 
ing away ten cases (that’s 
120 bottles) of Wychwood 
Brewery’s new Hobgoblin 
Extra Strong Ale. And if 
that doesn’t make you shit 
your pants, nothing will. 
Hobgoblin is yet another 
one of these gimmicky 
bottled beers with a car¬ 
toon on the label. It prob¬ 
ably tastes like toad’s piss, 
but at 5.5per cent proof, 
120 bottles should just 
about get you (here. 

Simply answer these 
twelve terrifying teasers all 
about scary films without 
screaming or hiding 
behind a settee. To make 
it even more scary why not 
turn off the lights and read 
the questions in the dark, 
by torchlight. And ask a 
friend to make occasional 
owl noises in the back¬ 
ground. 

1. In the original movie 
Frankenstein what was Dr 
Frankenstein’s humpty 
assistant called? 

a) Quasimodo 

b) Egor 

c) Fritz 

' 2. Who created Franken¬ 
stein’s monster? 

a) Boris Karloff 

b) Mary Shelley 

c) Dr Frankenstein 

3. Who wrote the book 
Frankenstein? 

a) Mary Shelley 

b) Fete Shelley out of The 
Buzzcocks 

c) Shelley Winters 

4. Who wrote the book 
Dracula? 

a) Doris Stokes 

b) Brahtn Stoker 

c) Brahtn Tchaikovsky out 
of The Motors 

5. Which member of the 
Adams Family (pictured 
above) had the awkward 
task of organising a 
Saturday Night dance 
involving rival street gangs 
at a gym in the film musi¬ 
cal West Side Story? 

a) Cousin It 

b) Gomez 

c) Herman Munster 


6. In the pant pissingly 
scary British horror film 
Theatre Of Blood which 
member of the 
Warmington-on-Sea home 
guard had his head sawn 
off and stuck on top of a 
milk bottle by Vincent 
Price? 

a) Corporal Jones 

b) Captain Mainwaring 

c) Sergeant Wilson 

7. Which Gotham City 
arch villain did Vincent 
Price portray in the sixties 
TV series Batman? 

a) Penguin 

b) Dr Phibes 

c) Egghead 

8. What is the name of the 
dead scary bloke with a 
floppy hat, a Dennis the 
Menace jumper and knifey 
hands who gives everyone 
the shits in Elm Street 
after they’ve gone to sleep. 

a) Edward Scissorhands 

b) Freddie Kruger 

c) Freddie ‘Parrot Face' 
Davies 

9. In a bizarre twist almost 
straight out of one of his 
own movies, what hap¬ 
pened to scary British 
Hammer horror actor 
Peter Cushion after his 
death? 

a) He came alive and ate 
someone. 

b) He turned into a bat and 
flew away. 

c) He was buried , but a 
slight controversy? surrounds 
the actual whereabouts of 
his final resting place. 


10. Which star of the chil¬ 
dren’s film classic The 
Railway Children got her 
mingc piece scoffed in the 
horror movie American 
Werewolf In London? 

a) Bernard Cribbins 

b) Sally Thomset 

c) Jenny Agutter 

11. In a bizarre twist 
almost straight out of one 
of his own movies, what 
happened to actor Bella 
Lugosi while he was Film¬ 
ing the science fiction film 
Plan Nine From Outer 
Space? 

a) He was bitten by a bat 
and turned into a vampire. 

b) He was chased round a 
grave yard by a scary mon¬ 
ster. 

c) He dropped down dead. 

12. After Bella Lugosi had 
dropped down dead, who 
took over his starring role 
in the science fiction 
movie Plan Nine From 
Outer Space? 

a) Lon Chaney Junior 

b) Lon Chaney Senior 

c) Bella Lugosi's dentist 

Mark your entries 
‘Hobgoblin’.CIosing date 
is 8th November 1996. 
First correct entry out of 
the hat wins the beer. 
Anyone else wishing to 
sample this potent potion 
can summon up a bottle by 
going out, in the licensing 
hour, and throwing a 
handful of silver coins 
onto the counter at their 
nearest branch of Tcsco’s, 
Unwins or Savacentre 
stores. 


Identify the a 
this video! * 

- i 

TRAINSPOTTING, described as “The best ' 
British movie of the decade” by Empire 
magazine, has just been released by , 
Polygram Video, priced a mere £15.99 from 1 
a video shop near you. And we’ve got 50 I 


fucking copies to give 

Twelve questions about 
trainspotting would be a 
bit on the dull side, so 
instead we’re asking 
questions about all sorts 
of dull and boring pas¬ 
times, and the misguided 
celebrities who partic¬ 
ipate in them. See if you 
can tell whose hobby’s 
whose? 

1. They lived fast and 
died young. But as well 
as sex and drugs and 
rock and roll, one of 
these rock legends listed 
train spotting among his 
hobbies. Which one? 

a) Guitar legend Jimi 
Hendrix 

b) Brian Jones out of the 
Rolling Stones 


c) The Who's Keith Moon 



2. Despite exciting 
careers these sad celebs 
sit at home breeding ani¬ 
mals to while away the 
hours. Can you match the 
star with the animals 
they breed? Against each 
number (1, 2 and 3) 
place a letter (A, B or C). 

(1) Spurs boss Gerry 
Francis 

(2) Strong man Geoff 
Capes 

(3) Lefty MP Ken 
Livingstone 

(A) Pigeons 

(B) Newts 

(C) Budgies 

3. Which ONE of the fol¬ 
lowing game show hosts 
D0ESN7 collect clocks? 

a) Stuart Hail 

b) Robert Robinson 

c) Nicholas Parsons 


away. 

4. Actress and 3-2-1 star 
Anna Dawson shares an 
unusual interest with 
carrot topped nerdy news 
reader Nicholas Witchell. 
What turns them on? 



a) UFO hunting 

b) Deer hunting 

c) Loch Ness monster 
hunting 

5. These stars keep 
themselves fit with active 
pastimes. Match the per¬ 
son to the healthy out¬ 
door pursuit. 

(1) Energy egghead 
Professor Ian Fells 

(2) Vision On artist Tony 
Hart 

(3) Actress Rula Lenska 

(A) Discovering new 
types of elephants 

(B) Chopping logs 

(C) Cross country skiing 

6. Others prefer less 
strenuous pastimes. 
What do these three lazy 
bastards get up to in 
their chairs? 

(1) Weighty former 
Rochdale MP Cyril Smith 

(2) Comedian Bobby Ball 

(3) Children's TV presen¬ 
ter Johnny Ball 



(A) Reading the Bible 

(B) Doing sums 

(C) Eating ginger choco¬ 
lates 
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oraks and win 
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7. Collecting art is a 
great hobby if you can 
afford it. These three 
operate within their 
respective budgets. Who 
collects what? 

(1) Chris De Burgh 

(2) Leslie Crowther 

(3) Andrew Uoyd Webber 

(A) Pre Raephellite art 

(B) Persian rugs 

(C) The lids off pots 

8. Coronation Street's 
Derek Wilton (alias actor 
Peter Baldwin, not to be 
confused with Mike 
Baldwin, alias actor 
Johnny Briggs) is married 
to Mavis Wilton (alias 
actress Thelma Barlow, 
not to be confused with 
Ken Barlow, alias actor 
Bill Roach). What does 
he collect? 

a) Toy soldiers 

b) Toy theatres 

c) Toy boys 

9. When he's not inter¬ 
rupting people on the 
telly, snidey features 
Newsnight TV bully 
Jeremy Paxman divides 
his spare time between 
two binding passions. 
What are they? 

a) Swimming and 
gardens 

b) Fly fishing and 
mountains 

c) Painting and canals 

10. Which ONE of the fol¬ 
lowing dirty devils DOES¬ 
N’T collect saucy old 
postcards? 

a) Ronnie Barker 

b) Ronnie Corbett 

c) Ian McCaskill 

11. Super lightweight 

going nowhere daytime 
TV host Ross King col¬ 
lects memorabilia in his 
spare time. What sort of 
memorabilia does super 
lightweight going 

nowhere daytime TV host 
Ross King collect? 


a) Railway memorabilia 

b) Nazi memorabilia 

c) James Bond memora¬ 
bilia 

12. Finally an easy one. 
Watching football is a 
popular hobby for many 
of the rich and famous. 
Match the teams to their 
celebrity supporters. 

(1) Hell raising, hard liv¬ 
ing, Patsy Kensit shag¬ 
ging Oasis singer Liam 
Gallagher. 



(2) Charterhouse and 
Oxford educated former 
economic advisor to the 
Kenyan government, one 
time Warburg Investment 
Management director 
and current investment 
manager of OLIM 
Convertible Trust pic, 
Matthew Oakeshott. 

(3) Hunky, heart throb 
actor and Sharp star 
Sean Bean. 

A) Sheffield United 

B) Manchester City 

C) Arsenal 

Mark your entries 
‘Trainspotting’. Closing 
date 8th November. The 
first fifty correct entries 
out of the hat each win a 
video. If less than fifty 
are correct the remain¬ 
ing videos will be award¬ 
ed to the closest runners 
up. 


Solve the crap crimes 
and win a brill book! 


THE Fortean Times book of Inept Crime Is a 
catalogue of crappy crimes committed by 
fuck witted felons. It v s a hilarious botch 
potch of bungled burglaries, bizarre break- 
ins, messed up muggings and farcical 
firearms offences. 


It’s an ideal gift for some¬ 
one who finds that sort of 
thing funny, and is on sale 
now from book shops 
priced just £4.99. But you 
can turn twat detective 
and win one of the 50 
copies we’re giving away. 

1. In 1993 Norwegian bank 
robber Rolf Horne was 
caught two hours after 
robbing an Oslo bank. 
Where did he go wrong? 

a) He fell asleep drunk in 
the bank vault. 

b) He returned to the bank 
to deposit the money and 
was recognised. 

c) His wife was a police 
officer and arrested him 
when he got home. 

2. Brazilian Rodrigo 
Almeida was arrested 
shortly after robbing a 
bank in San Paulo. What 
was his big mistake? 

a) He lost his keys and 
couldn 7 get into his car. 

b) He was waiting outside 
the bank for a taxi. 

c) He fell asleep drunk in 
the bank vault. 

3. In 1990 pizza delivery 
man Troy Brewer of Balch 
Springs, Tbxas, was held 
up by robbers armed with 
what? 

a) Bows and arrows 

b) A frozen chicken 

c) A turtle 

4. What did thieves use to 
break into a pub in 
Dawlish, Devon in August 
1992? 

a) A frozen chicken 

b) A hot air balloon 

c) A frozen rabbit 

5. Thieves burrowed 
through a wall to gain 
entry to a Vancouver 
restaurant in 1994. Once 
inside, what did they do? 

a) Oiled the castor wheels 
on the restaurants 100 
chairs. 

b) Went into the freezer 
and had sex with frozen 
chickens. 

c) Stole some frozen 
lasagna. 



Clueless Clueso - 
the crappiest 
criminoligist of all 


6. A bank official in 

Switzerland stole 

£500,000. When arrested 
two years later he’d blown 
the lot. Where had it all 
gone? 

a) He had spent it all on 
prostitutes. 

b) He'd spent it all on ear 
plugs because his wife 
snored so loudly. 

c) He ate it. 

7. In 1994 Brazilian bur¬ 
glar Renato Pereira was 
caught red handed during 
a raid on a social club in 
Sao Paulo. What was his 
elementary error? 

a) He fell asleep after drink¬ 
ing 30 pints of beer. 

b) He turned on (he disco 
and began dancing, thus 
alerting neighbours. 

c) He got his cock stuck in a 
vacum cleaner. 

8. In 1992 a Honolulu man 
was arrested for causing 
cruelty to animals. What 
had he done? 

a) Played the harmonica to 
an elephant. 

b) Had sex with a crocodile. 

c) Forced a chicken to have 
sex with his wife. 

9. Edilber Guimaires of 
Brazil was arrested the 
morning after he burgled a 
factory in Belo Horizonte. 
What brought about his 
downfall? 

a) It was a paint factory and 
he left a trail of bright red 
foot prints leading to his 
house. 


b) It was a fireworks factory 
and he accidentally blew up 
his house when lighting a 
cigarette. 

c) It was a glue factory and 
he glued himself to the 
floor. 

10. In October 1984 a thief 
snatched a handbag from a 
Mrs Levubu in Krugers- 
dorp. South Africa. What 
did it contain? 

a) A fully grown lion weigh¬ 
ing three qua tiers of a ton. 

b) Ten bottles of piss. 

c) Mrs Levubu's husband, 
who was 187, and had got 
stuck in the bag while shag¬ 
ging a frozen chicken 100 
years previously. 

Mark your entries ‘Inept 
Crime’. Competition clos¬ 
es 8th November. (To 
make it easier for us to 
remember the answers 
we're listing them here. 
These arc for office use 
only. Please do not look at 
them, lb, 2b, 3c. 4c, 5c, 6c, 
7a, 8a, 9c, 10b.) The first 
50 correct entries out of 
the hat will each receive a 
copy of the book. 


WINNERS 

Issue 79 WATERWORLD: 

S W Smallman of York jets off 
on holiday to America. 
Issue 79 CULT TV: Mr A 
Siviler of Halesowen spends 
a dreary weekend in Caister. 
Kevin Letts, Steve Cooper 
and Nick Talbot get a 
T-shirt. The following get 
parcels of crap. B Devine, 
Miss A Knight, Emma Poole, 
Mark Parsons, Trevor A Millar. 

ENTRIES 

Write your answers on a 
postcard or sealed 
envelope together with 
your name and address 
and send it to: 

Viz, P.0. BoxIPT, 
Newcastle upon 
Tyne,NE991PT 

Please send separate 
cards for different 
competitions. 
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Postman 


Plod 






FUOtiNf 'ELL. WELCCAN YOU LEND (JS' 

TWENTY QUID... ITS A DEAD CERT.. I 
WAS OlX ONi THE piss wrrn -the 

SOCKET uA&r NSISKT j 

IT 


...W&N/E POT 
IT in the POST 
FORYOU, PLOP 






SCUSE ME.POSTMAN SAM. THERESA LETTER R5RY3U 

PROM TL£ HOSPITAL. OV4T6l\/e rT ID YOU, STRICTLY • 
1‘ ‘ THAN ME SOS’S 

WORTH 


SPEARIN' COS I'M ON STRIKE., mors 



.WEU.-WHA-. WH4-WHAT COES ITSAY? 



LOOKS LIKE THEY'VE DISCOVERED 
SOMETH I \£>. TEPHINAL.TERMIMAL- 
SOMETHTN6 OROTHER....CAN.-CAN 
CAN-TERMINAL CAN-NO'... I 
CANT REAO rr- I D 6ET MSEl? 
DOWN THERE IF | WERE YOU... 
SEE HOW ION6 Y'\/e GOT 

~T 





OH, HELLO THERE, COMB 'N...V 

THE KtDS WILL SESO'SLRPRCSeP 



TWENTY 


TWENTY- i'M 

BORe YOU SAtD 


(TEN OVER the PHONE 
[TWENTY! I—JL 






ALRIGHT, ALRd&HT, OlE 
' AT A TIME... NOW THEN, 
WHO WANT'S TO HEAR 



L..ANO AT THE LINE 
ITS CKATtERHAPPY 
LAD FROM STRIKE A 

light, followed by. 



DEAD CERT my FUCKIN' 

RIN6PIECE..THATS THE 
LAST DRlNR HE GETS 
OUTOFHE.IHE uttlE 
shoRtarse bastard 


MEANWHILE-1 /HELLO.OLWER 

— - —DID YOO HAVE 



A NICE TIME AT THE PARTY* 1 , 

BCn 111 ITT Li 

YES, FATHER. If 

WAS FOCKING 


MUMMY, MOMMY, fOSTMAN 


SAM LIT OWE Of HIS 


BOTTOM BURPS FOR OS y 


Frag 

"»f> 

p 


_( BASTARD WELL 

Sfi 




-n: 








*5s»: 


POCK*. 

WANK.' 




, tits; 


arse 


.._ _ _ <s 

TWENTY V/RaNS C/ME from ^MERNESS..^) 




















































































































































































































































































/ WOULDNUSE ABOUT SLOW TUBS'. 


WITH A FUXK OF E/RDS 


TAKE ADVICE ON LAXATIVES 


FRCN1 OWLS. 



'DASH WORSES N774E STABLE, 
HOW THEY'D LAY A CABLE, 
WITH THEIR ADVfCE TO GO 

AMO MOVE MVaou/ELS., 



TO HAVE A CHXTA-Btxrr 
ShnT/M& WITH AH 
OCELOT... 


i 

P 




% 


\% 





c 


I 



T ^OA3K^i^r^T5uiwr^ 

PARKS IT'S FUDGE... 



MWV' 



(-.AMD IF YOU ASK ME WHY! 

Si STRAW MY BOr-A - LOT. 

f /// 



'xrS a 3^ 


/ 


WONtBUDGE! 

/ 


V 


J?. 






IF ! COULD SHIT LIFE THE 
MONKEYS DO, 
RIGHT HERE /N THE ZOO, 
7WX?772/Mr A MARS BAR « 
UP A TREE. 

H Y 

r\\\l 


V 


/ WOULD CHATTER WITH 
A PARROT, 
ABOUT STRANGLING A OARROT, 
’ WHAT A 70PPN9 CROPPING 
THAT WOULD BE. 


-21 




v 



IF * COULD JUST ASK A 

PRAIRIE DOG, 
MAY HE DROPS A LOG, 
PONDER OUERS&HAPDCG 
WITH ANTS! 



IF ! COULD WALK VHTH 



THE ANIMAL S... 


7- / L 





m 




-, fi 

ANIMALS... >-7r: H 



QfiLNT and Squeak and 
3QUAIK with 

THE ANIMALS. 
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